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STANDARD —Suits most writers. A splendi 
; je pondence point. Medium flexibility. For be 
general use. - 
RIGID — Tempered to armor-plate hard : i 
|, =e Green shade even under heavy pressure. Rineenied yon 
folding. The salesman’s friend. . 
Cc STIFF — FINE —Writes without p 
ae ‘Purple thin, clear line and small foun wth oe 
accuracy. Popular with accountants. . 
eee C D; FLEXIBLE—FINE—As resilient as h-spri 
~~” ae re ink Fine, tapered point: ground fine to shade Py 
—~ angle. Loved by stenographers. 
a . BLUNT—An improved stub point. Thi i 
i Blue makes a broad line. May be bold tn ony pecien 
Liked by rapid writers. 


is ; | |Dellow ROUNDED —A different pen point. The tip 

















is ball shape. Makes a heavy, characteristic line 
without pressure. Suits left-handed writers, 





The Color Band Inlay on 
the Cap Identifies the 
Character of Every Pen Point 


Waterman’s 
Number 


he popular way today is to pick your pen in 

point by color. Thousands by this simple 
method are now enjoying real writing com- 
fort for the first time. Quickly and accurately, sta 
from six different styles, you select the pen an 
point best suited to your way of writing. The f 
perfectly balanced No. 7 stainless holder of . 
Ripple Rubber, fitted with a personally selected bri 
point, assures permanent fountain pen satis- mi 
faction. Without further delay ask the nearest 
merchant to show you all six styles of No. 7. 




















Number Seven Desk Sets ho 


The same accurate method for securing perfect pen point performance is now shi 
available in Waterman’s new movable Gyro-Sheath Desk Sets. By far the ; 
most practical desk ornaments ever offered. Of onyx and marble in modern- his 
ized classical outlines, they are creations of rare beauty. And the Special 
No. 7 pens, with color band inlay on artistic tapering holders of Ripple- 

\ Blugreen, Ripple-Olive and Ripple-Rose, complete a variety of ensembles of loy 
eo exceptional charm. Ideal for office or home use, or, as gifts of distinction. 











\ L. E. Waterman Company, 191 Broadway, New York J thi 
Chicago Boston San Francisco Montreal J | 
A(Gumber ee tir 


even : | att 


hi 
Six styles of pen § 
point. Gradua- | ep 
ted from fine to 
blunt. 


Desk Set No. 7167—Onyx base, green Desk Set No. 6467—Black and gold marble Desk Set No. 6067—Onyx 
gold Gnbened ane my he plate, oval base, 7 x 10; two pens; price $30.00 base, 234 x2%4; price $10.00 
x 4%; price ¥ 


Desk pens may be had in all color holders and all styles of nibs 
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DUNLOP 


presents a super tire 


T challenges the imagination! 
] It is unlike any other tire! It is 
a creation embodying the utmost 
in style and sturdiness. 


Dunlop’s new super tire with- 
stands 70-80-90 mile speed... 
answers the emergency demands 
of high-pressure four-wheel 
brakes.... insures trouble-free 
mileage under the most extreme 
conditions. 


Even the grind, grind, grind of 24 
hour-a-day test driving (three 
shifts of drivers per car)—onheavy, 
high-powered cars for 600-700 
miles day after day, finds this Dun- 
lop super tire delivering uninter- 
rupted service! It is natural that 
this, the climax of all mankind's 
tireemaking endeavors, should be 
attained by Dunlop. For Dunlop 
history has sparkled with many 
epoch-making achievements such 
as these: 
FOUNDERS of the pneumatic tire 
industry. 
FIRST to develop the straight-side tire. 
FIRST to own its own rubber plantations. 


FIRST ‘fo spin its own entire require- 
ments of cord fabric. 


FOUNDERS 


Honoring the 
Industry’s Founder 








Know it also by its silvered bead 


DUNLOP 


OF THE PNEUMATIC TIRE 


Tire dealers everywhere will rec- 
ognize the supremacy of this Dun- 
lop creation. They will not be 
surprised. They know Dunlop 
has brought almost every great 
advancement to the tire industry. 


The advantage of the world’s 
greatest tire-building experience 
belongs to Dunlop. Out of this 
experience has come this super 
tire. It is named “The John Boyd 
Dunlop”—a tire so worthy that it 
bears this name for the purpose of 
honoring the man who founded 
the pneumatic tire industry 40 
years ago. 


This name is the greatest mark of 
merit a tire could receive. But it 
justifies such distinction many 
times over. Its phenomenal ser- 
vice is so inbuilt... its qualities 
are so unbelievably outstanding, 
it deserves the highest honor that 
can be bestowed. 


To comprehend “The John Boyd 
Dunlop,” all former standards of 
tire performance must be set aside. 
On your car, this super tire will 
prove to you the importance of 
this, the newest of Dunlop’s many 
contributions to tire progress. 


INDUSTRY 





“We Can Hear Three or Foy; 
Games at Once” 


“WELL, here we go. It’s Yale’s ball on 
their own twenty-five-yard line, That 
doesn’t sound interesting. Let's get the 
a il a Army game. . . . somebody just made fou; 
experience in all marine recon=- yards. Notre Dame’s ball... .he says the 
score’s three to nothing. I wonder ‘who's 
ditioning, repair, convecsion, ciel ahead . .- Hey! Listen to that cheering! 
Yale must have scored! 
J | j - ai i “Harvard is going to try a place kick 
overhaul operations serving the | Well, if Notre Dame—I mean Wisconsiy 
} —say, let’s get the Cornell game. . . Se 
most destingusel od yachting olin = i. They're still taking tme out—well, 
we can’t wait... .Gosh, he says the Army 
scored again! I didn’t know they'd scored. 
I wonder how Yale—what? I guess they 
must have fumbled that time. 
“The Michigan line is playing a whale 
of a game, he says. . . . Whoosis takes the 
ball—say, I wonder which game this is 
....let’s get the Harvard game again. 
Darn, the half is over! I wonder what the 
score is. Don’t they ever announce the 
scores? Let’s get the Notre Dame game 
...»He says that ties the score again. 
Boy, that must be some game... . Well, 
here’s the Chicago game—uh, just as the 
final whistle blows. How do you Suppose 
—say, run out and see if you can geta 
late football extra, will you?” 





Parke Cummin gs. 





A TEBO YACHT BASIN reconditioning, re- 


fitting or overhaul contract assures yacht The Sensitive Soul 


3 5 ; SHE was so ve itive 
owners of an on-time delivery that admits Sin tee heel a chalk 


of no delays in starting summer cruises. And there she managed to exist 
, Ses : Conveniently well. 
Tebo’s complete facilities and equipment, 


lus one point contact, is insurance against If anyone agreed with her 
P P & She’d reach a clammy hand 


last-minute annoyances. And murmur in a honeyed voice, 
This organization has long been per- any Saas, yen SEEN. 


mitted to serve the most distinguished cli- . But should you eye her coldly, 
Or chance to disagree, 

The polished surface of her shell 
Was all that you could see. 


entele on the Atlantic seaboard. 





Convenient owner supervision within 
15 minutes of lower Manhattan She was so very sensitive 
- 1 never knew her well; 
TODD DRY DOCK ENGINEERING Her soul was soft and slimy and 
& REPAIR CORPORATION I much preferred her shell. 
Foot of 23rd Street, Brooklyn, New York Marion Brown Shelton. 





ee | FAIR TODAY— 
ieee Morner: Take that dress off right 

ee / : away. 

Daucnter: Why? 


Morner: When you stand in the sun, | 
can see your whole body. a 
Daucurter: Well, it doesn’t look as # 


it were going to be cloudy today, does it? 


YACH T BAST N | In keeping with the new economy 
— > FA sae 





movement in movie producing, it is re 
ported that, in all future plots triangles 
will be reduced to parallel lines. 








a 
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The Winners 
of *4000 Cash Prizes 


for the Best Letters on 


P mY 
me bY 
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HE contest for the best letters 

on Spud Cigarettes has been 
decided. Some 20,000 people took 
time to write us their experiences 
and opinions and inquiries concern- 
ing this menthol-cooled smoke. 


Contrasting Replies 


Veteran pipe smokers told of 
using Spud as a “change-off” , Cow- 
boys described how Spud eased 
throats parched by alkali dust. 

Dyed-in-the-wool cigarette en- 
thusiasts wrote of switching toSpud, 
because their last cigarette of a two- 
pack Spud day tasted as good as 
their first... . Tobacco connoisseurs 
lauded Spud’s blend as epicurean. 
Novice smokers were grateful for 
Spud’s gentleness. 


Many New Slants 


Throat specialists,in considerable 
number, cited Spud’s conquests over 
“leukaplakia” (1) the raw, fiery 
throat. Innumerable Spud rooters 
turned up among actors and lectur- 
ets, whose throats are their bread- 
and-butter. 

Thousands and thousands told of 
meeting Spud in the midst of a tem- 


THE 


AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO CO., 


SPUD 


COOLED 





porary cold....and continuing the 
friendship when the cold was gone. 
There were also the puzzled experi- 
ences of those who first doubted 
Spud... . who went through a 
whole Spud pack before being con- 
vinced. 


One Great Similarity 


Whatever its special experience, 
nearly every letter indicated public 
taste is getting a new development 
in cigarette smoking ...a better 
tobacco enjoyment, unhampered in 
every way. 

To all who wrote us letters, the 
Axton-Fisher Tobacco Company 
extends its thanks. The company 
will always keep the names of these 
20,000 as Spud’s special friends. 


A Contest Difficult to Judge 


Competition was keen. ... Select- 
ing the best from among so many 
good contributions was difficult. 
The judges were: Frederick C. 
Kendall, Editor of “Advertising and 
Selling”; John Lee Mahin, Vice 
President, Street Railways Adver- 
tising Company, Floyd W. Parsons, 
Feature Writer, Editorial Director 


INC., 


CIGARETT E S 


and special writer for The Saturday 
Evening Post. By careful comparison 
and elimination they awarded the 
first nineteen prizes as follows: 


Kenneth R. Close, Miami, Fia..... $1,000 
Pastor, Coral Gables Methodist Church 


Martha Petelle, Maranacook, Me... $500 
Actress, N. Y. Address: 53 Charles Street 

David Thompson, Greeawich, $250 
Conn., Master in English. 


Paul A. Fitzgerald, 916 Delaware $100 


Ave., Wilmington, Del., Doctor 


Mrs. Alfred Bailey, Berkeley, Cal. $50 

William T. Gray, Brooklyn, N. Y. $50 

Col. Edward R. Stone, U.S. A., Fort 
Omaha, Neb 

W.R. Brown, Wyoming, New York $50 


Dr. Herbert L. Herschensohn, Mil- 
waukee, Wis. 


L. M. Mitchum, Kansas City, Missouri 

Rev. Howard D. Grant, Meyersdale, Penn. $20 
Jules Moret, Kennewick, Washington 

Mrs. J. Talbott, Seattle, Washington 

Elsie Marie Hauger, Philadelphia, Penn..... $20 
Let. WalterS. Ginn, U.S.N $20 
Arthur Berggren, Stillwater, Minnesota.... $20 
Helen Goode Bragg, Walla Walla, Wash... $20 
Kenneth B. Murray, Sturgis, Michigan..... $20 
Edward F. Lane, New Britain, Connecticut.. $20 


Cheques, ranging from $10 down 
to $2, were also mailed the remain- 
ing 540 prize winners. For complete 
list of prize winners address 


LOUISVILLE, KY. 








Hitch-Hiker? 
Or Hobo? 


ITCH-HIKER or hobo — often it’s Isn’t it simply a matter of modern com- 

impossible to tell. Many journey mon sense to own the most dependable 
thousands of miles on the good nature and accurate revolver that money can 
of motorists— many really need a lift— buy, going to the small trouble of getting 
others more vicious make easy prey of a permit if your local laws require it? 
those who can be inveigled into stopping. 


When you read the recurrent story of the 
roadside outrage in your morning paper _ either at home or on the road, there’s 
you may swear off giving liftsforawhile. yrgent and immediate need of the vigor- 
But you find it hard to feel like a Bad ous protection it affords. A Smith & Wes- 
Samaritan very long. And the best of reso- son—the final achievement of small-arms 
lutions never kept a tire from going flat. development— is a lifetime purchase. 


There’s often good sport to be had from 
its normal, law-abiding use. Occasionally, 


Our Descriptive Booklet ““D” Will interest you—it Will be sent free upon request. 


SMITH &.WESSON 


SPRINGFIELD, MASS. U.S.A. 


THE « REVOLVER MANUFACTURER 
A 32 or 38 calibre S. @ W. Safety makes accidental discharge by adult or child smpossiblt 














New Chrysler “75” 2-Passenger Coupe (with rumble seat), $1535. Wire wheels extra 


(‘ ( Mrysler 











Chrysler Originality Creates a New Car Vogue 


In the new Chrysler an enthusiastic public recognizes a new style 
that re~styles all motor cars . . .4Once more Chrysler genius has dem- 
onstrated that American originality transcends the artistic abilities of the 
Old World .. .4Chrysler offers in the new Chrysler, beauty and sym- 
metry which owe nothing of their supremacy to the creations of European 
designers .. .4 And Chrysler style is the accepted mode not only in America, 
but also abroad ...4 Europe acclaims Chrysler originality as zealously as 
America—not simply because it is so honestly American, but because it so 
completely surpasses in artistic excellence all earlier motor car designs. 


New Chrysler “75""—Priced from $15 35 upwards. New Chrysler 
“65° —Priced from $1040 t0 $1145. All prices f. 0. b. Detroit 





COMFORT EN ROUTE 


Whuerner you are at home or traveling, there is one job you have to do every day the 
sun rises. Gillette does that job smoothly, surely, every morning, wherever you are— 
in spite of nerves and weather, hurry and hard water. We have made the New Improved 
Gillette one of the finest precision instruments in the world. And to satisfy the natural 
masculine desire for a little frank luxury in personal equipment, we have created ten dif- 
ferent Gillette sets, each one an excellent example of fine craftsmanship in metal, leather, 


and fabrics. Priced from $5 to $75. Gillette Safety Razor Co., Boston, U. S. A. 


THE NEW IMPROVED 


Gillette 


SAFETY RAZOR 


TRAVELER ::: $10.2 


The TRAVELER in genuine leather 
case. Heavily gold plated razor, Blade 
Box with ten Gillette Blades(twenty 
shaving edges), Brush and Soap Con- 
tainers, $10. The same set heavily 
silver plated, $7.50 
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I Am Not Amused 


Iam not amused by “funny sayings” of “tiny tots” or by super- 
annuated Pat and Mike gags. | am not amused by movie shots 
depicting Hollywood hams in the rdles of targets for custard 
pies, shaving lather, ink, glue, mud and axle grease. I am not 
amused by facetious friends who telephone me at 4:45 A. M. to 
inquire after my health or by practical jokes resulting in a six- 
weeks’ visit to the hospital. 

| am not amused by endless anecdotes in Swedish dialect or 
by penny peepshows disclosing “Naughty Girls at Play.” I am 
not amused by Old English puns or by Lithuanian folk songs. 
| am not amused by U. S. Ambassadors to foreign lands who 
fulfil their worthy duties by enacting the parts of circus clowns. 
| am not amused by Lives of the Party who perform juggling 
feats with the lobster salad or by frisky old men who cut up 
nightly with eighteen-year-old cuties. 

I am not amused by two-a-day comedians who sing mammy 
songs, off key, in a strong Semitic accent or by after-dinner 
speakers who give imitations of mosquitoes, bees, hornets and 
other insects. I am not amused by April Fool candy or by 
trained dog acts. I am not amused by the mispronunciation of 
the word “asparagus” or by virtuosos who are able to whistle 
through their teeth. 1 am not amused by cigarette cases that, 
when opened, cause a spring snake to pop out or by being 
walloped with stockings stuffed with sand. 

I am not amused by fat, middle-aged females who behave 
like little children or by trick boutonniéres that spray ammonia. 
Iam not amused by inebriates who repeat their thoughts over 
and over throughout dinner or by wags who leave messages to 
call up the aquarium and ask for Mr. Fish. I am not amused 
by wheezes built around the Ford car er by doctors with an 
ever-jovial bedside manner. 

I am not amused by discovering my picnic sandwich to be 
completely enveloped in spilled mayonnaise and pepper or by 
falling headfirst down a slippery doorstoop. I am not amused 
by puzzles that are insoluble or by people who steal up behind 
me and explode inflated paper bags in my ear. I am not amused 
by moving stairways that trip me up or by roller-coasters that 
jump the track. 

I am not amused by dentists who attempt witticisms while 
I undergu the tortures of the Spanish Inquisition or by 100°, 
smart-alecks who, being told that an amount comes to so many 
francs, shillings, or marks, inquire: “How much is that in real 
money?” I am not amused by the phonetic drolleries of saxo- 
phone “kings” or by hick coppers who mistake me for “One- 
Eared Pete’’ and slam me into the hoosegow. 

Iam not amused by commencement reunions, “get-together” 
banquets, amateur benefits, sneezing powder, explosive cigars, 
Limburger cheese or laughing gas. I am not amused by notices 
announcing my demise in the obituary column. 


Charles G. Shaw. 





KITCHEN HELPS 
How to Prepare a Four-Minute Egg in the Absence of a Watch 
or Clock, or without Having to Refer to a Sun Dial on Dark 
Mornings. 

Instal phonograph in the kitchen. Bring water to a boil on 
range. Place Mary Lewis record, Meditation from ““Thais,” on 
phonograph. Start record. Simultaneously drop egg in water. 

At conclusion of selection, remove egg. 

Selection lasts exactly four minutes. THIS IS A TESTED 
RECIPE. H.V. W. 





ILLITERATE DICTIONARY 
Exhibition—What Mr. Freud says you have a couple of. 
Communication—An overgrown railroad ticket. 
Recipe—What you get when you pay for something. 
Alleviated—Under the influence of liquor. 
Octopus—An eight-sided square. 





EN you buy clothes 
you buy appearance 
—good, bad or indifferent. 
Good appearance is worth 
more—and ought to cost 
more. But it is outstand- 
ingly true that the fine 
distinction of Browning- 
King clothing does NOT 
cost more, and usually 
less, than the indifferent, 
the standardized and the 
commonplace. 


New York - One East 45th St., at Fifth Ave. 


Chicago— Monroe & Wabash 


.++..and thirty other smart, convenient stores 





























> Its 


FULL MEASURE 


The Mimeograph is “a bear for punishment.’ 
capacity for service is almost unbelievably great. It is 
doing so many good jobs in the business and educa- 
tional activities of the world that to enumerate 
them would nearly rival a task of Hercules. The 











Mimeograph’s ability to turn out, in every hour of the 
working day, thousands of well printed duplicates of 
letters, forms, bulletins, blanks, designs, plans, maps, and 
kindred matter, has given it a clearly defined place all 
its own. If it’s mimeographed it’s well done—rapidly 
done—inexpensively done. If it’s mimeographed it’s the 
product of the A. B. Dick process. There is no substitute— 
nor are there many devices in all the lists so capable of 
giving teeming measures of efficient service. Write 


A. B. Dick Company, Chicago, for full information today. 











MIMEOGRAPH 


























OUR CANDIDATE IS NOT OPTIMISTIC 


“The Trouble with Us Is We're Too Far Ahead of 
Our Time with a Platform of No Bunk” 


Wet this is the last appeal I will make 
to the voters. 

The chances are Hoover and Smith 
both will keep right on “Yapping” right 
up to the minute that the boys go to cast 
their salable product. And of course the 
henchmen and Campaign managers will 
keep the treasury open as long as there is 
a vote left unpaid for. 

But this littke communication that you 
are reading is the last appeal to the reason 
and common sense folks of our great 
commonwealth. 

Us Anti-Bunks may lose. I have had 
none of the optomistic reports that have 
given such great consolation to the other 
Candidates from their State leaders. 

My leaders tell me that even though I 
have come personally to New York and 
consentrated my entire efforts to this one 
City that I may in the end lose it. 





by 
WILL ROGERS 


It looks like it will go just about as it 
always did go, Smith will be elected Presi- 
dent of New York City, and Hoover will 
be elected President of New York State, 
just the same as Smith has always been 
elected Governor of New York City, 
while his opponent has always been 
elected Governor of all the rest of the 
State. 

I may also lose the South, where or- 
dinarily I am the strongest. 

They won’t break party lines enough 
to make any difference in the electoral 
vote. 

Don’t let ’em tell you Smith won’t get 
the South. He will. 

They are very religious down there, 
But that “Love thy neighbor as thyself” 
never was meant to apply to any neigh- 
bor that happened to be a Republican. 

So the old South would be right in the 





Democratic columns even if their Can- 
didate was a “Mohamaden”’ by religion. 

The Turk never saw the day that he 
was held in as low esteem by even an Ar- 
menian, as the Republican is held by the 
southern Democrat. 

It’s been a great race, One that we 
won’t hear the last of during our life- 
times, The thing that has stopped our 
party is that we are a hundred years 
ahead of times with our platform of No 
Bunk. 

Why it looks like the smarter the voters 
are supposed to get the more they fall for 
the old Political applesauce. 

In the year 2028 Z acceptance speeches 
will read, “I pledge myself if elected, to 
appoint a Committee to look into the con- 
dition of the farmer, to keep the tarriff 
so that it will protect the most voters, and 
absolutely pledge myself to take the ques- 
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“Now, don’t stay up there too long, Willie. 
The dinner’s getting cold!” 





tion of Prohibition right OUT of politics.” 

And the Yaps will say, “Did you see 
what Candidate so and so said he would 
do, he is the man I am for.” 

Now the year 2028 is just 100 years 
from now, so maby I was wrong when 
I said my platform was 100 years ahead 
of its time, I guess it’s a thousand years 
ahead. 

But it’s been great to have been in the 
race and be the only one that did not get 
mixed up in any of the scandals of it. 

If the election went to the one who con- 
ducted their campaign on the highest 
plane, the Anti-Bunk would win in a 
walk. Our party has placed Dignity above 
Showmanship, so the majority of people 
don’t even know I’m running. 

My religion, foreign travel, or style of 
hat has never even been referred too. No 
attempt has been made to cash in on any 
Sex Appeal I may unconsciously possess. 

So I may be defeated on next Tuesday, 
but if I am I can retire as a Gentleman 
and NOT a politician. 


VOTE FOR ROGERS 
VOTE FOR SMITH 
VOTE FOR HOOVER 


BUT — 


TE! 





Final Anti-Bunk Bulletin! 


Our party, the Anti-Bunk, and Our 
Candidate, the honorable Will Rogers, 
have had to fight against terrific and over- 
whelming odds all through this campaign. 
The entire political world has been lined 
up solidly against us. 

If it had been a three-cornered fight, 
between the Republicans, the Democrats 
and the Anti-Bunks, we could have held 
our own easily against each of the other 
contenders. But the Republicans and 
Democrats have combined to suppress us, 
and to prevent our great message from 
reaching the voters. They have realized 
that Bunk is the supreme commodity in 
which both of their parties must deal, and 
that if we were to eliminate Bunk, we 
should deprive them of the sole excuse for 
their existence. 

Furthermore, our enemies have re- 
ceived secret support from all political 
parties in all foreign countries, including 
Russia. Europe has been watching this 
campaign closely, and the politicians over 
there view with alarm the Anti-Bunk ac- 
tivities in the U. S. They don’t want the 
idea to spread to their countries. 

So we have had to face one conspiracy 
after another. Our Candidate’s name has 
been kept off the ballot. Our radio rallies 
have been victimized by static, manufac- 
tured in a certain little house in Wash- 
ington, D. C. And the other day, when a 
group of our supporters surreptitiously 
stretched a “‘Rogers-for-President” banner 
across the maim-street of East Milton, 
Mass., the conservative authorities in that 
town lost no time in calling out the militia 
and having it torn down. 





Nevertheless—and in spite of all this 
awful opposition—we still control the 
GREAT SILENT VOTE, which is fy. 
yond the reach of our enemies. 

That same GREAT SILENT VOTE j, 
going to sweep the country on Election 
Day, and give our people a Presiden: 
who can be funny intentionally. 


Att those silent and modest voters who 
can conscientiously support the Anti-Bunk 
party deserve to possess at least one 
Rogers Campaign Button, as a souvenir 
of the Noblest Experiment in the History 
of American Politics. If you want one of 
these, and feel that you deserve it, write 
at once to Rogers Campaign Head. 
quarters, 598 Madison Avenue, New York. 

As this issue appears, Election Day is 
only four days off. So if you want to help 
us to beat Bunk, you’d better hurry. If 
we fail to accomplish our purpose next 
Tuesday, we'll have to wait until 1932~ 
and four years is a long, long time, as the 
Governor of North Carolina so wisely 
remarked. 

Lire. 





No Results Whatever in Our 
Own Straw Vote 


In summarizing the results 
of our straw vote (really 
your straw vote, too, for 
what’s ours is yours and we 
don’t ever want you to for 
get that, dear) we must bear two things 
in mind: (1) that Hoover is the Repub 
lican candidate and Smith the Demo 
cratic, and (2) that red photographs 
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“Here’s mud in your eye, old man!” 
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black. Any other little things that you 
can remember will help, too. 

We finally covered the entire nation 
with our personal canvass, twenty million 
odd voters (some of them odder than 
others, but all pretty bad), and it was 
quite a task, you may be sure. Some 
nights we didn't get home until after 
seven for dinner and we were so tired 
that we cried if anyone pointed a finger 
at us—especially if they added, “There is 
the murderer o Roger Preston!”’ (For, in- 
deed, we are the murderer of Roger 





Preston and we don’t care who knows it. 
We murdered him because everywhere we 
went he followed us with those green 
eyes of his....those horrible green eyes 
...-everywhere.....We had to kill him. 
...-God! can’t you understand?) Re- 
sults. .. . Hoover... .so many votes 
Smith... .so many votes... ..Rogers.... 
so many votes, and such nice votes! 
From our conversations with voters we 
are able to tabulate some trends in pop- 
ular sentiment and perhaps even make a 
graph. (O Lord! keep us from making a 





joke about Graph Zeppelin!) It is the re- 
sult of these tabulations and graphs that 
we wish to bring before you tonight. 
....Go on there, get back into your seat! 

In respect of the three leading issues of 
the campaign, Prohibition, Farm Relief 
and Water Power, it was found that the 
average voter likes Prohibition best be- 
cause he knows what the word means. 
He doesn’t dislike Farm Relief and Water 
Power, mind you, but he gets them mixed 
up with the Gold Standard and Nullifi- 
cation, which (please turn to page 37 
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Dear Pat WILLARD: 

by The successful short- 
Walter story writers, you may have 
Winchell observed, have been clicking 
with romantic tales which 
pack all the trimmings that go with mad 
love and adventure. I cannot afford to 
give you a birthday gift this year because 
my “heart” has gone clothes-crazy all of a 
sudden, so please accept this true story in- 
stead. Juggle around 
with it awhile and 
maybe you can 
peddle it to one of 
those aggravating 
magazine editors, 
and get famous. At 
any rate, it is all on 
the up-and-up and 
concerns widely 
known people, and inasmuch as you can- 

not use their tags, I'll omit them, too. 
The lady is beautiful and her jewels 
are costly and plentiful. None of us 
around Broadway ever learned from 
whence the precious stones came until I 








ALONG THE 





happened into the yarn the other night. 
There was a wild guess that the gal was 
rewarded with the crown jewels of de- 
posed monarchs for her aid to various 
Intelligence Departments during the Big 
Tiff, but that theory blew up like a loose 
skirt over a subway grating. 

It appears that the lady was once 
greatly admired by the president of a tiny 
South American country, who showered 
her with the jools. Several years ago his 
government was toppled by a rebel leader, 
but he escaped in time, salvaging some 
of his countless millions and most of his 
valuables. Today he resides in one of the 
mid-town New York hotels, unsung, un- 
honored and unwept by the local news- 
papers, which probably do not know that 
he is in the city. 

The woman, devoted to him (he is very 
old now), vowed to avenge things some 
day with the man who knocked him off 
his throne. This year she voyaged to Yur- 
rop on one of the better liners and dis- 
covered that a passenger on the same ship 
was the son of the man who wrecked her 





“Remember, Henrietta. No more oysters until next May.” 
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friend’s career down there in South 
America. She decided to vamp the kid 
and succeeded right off the bat, arrang. 
ing an introduction and going about it 
in the high-class manner. 

But the boy fell in love with her! 
Madly in love, Willard, and she Go 
That Way over him, also. Irony, | know, 
but facts, old pal, and she told him of 
her plans to wrong him, and so forth, 
but he didn’t care. When she returned 
to America after doing the Riviera he 
was on the same steamer and they re. 
sumed their Garbo. 
Gilberting. He has 
notified his rebe] 
pappy, who has giv. 
en his blessings, and 
when you see her in 
the various cafés 
along the Stem she is 
buried under another 
: — mess of rubies, dia. 
monds, and poils—all from the treasury 
of the same country that yielded the 
previous collection. It’s positively irritat- 
ing, but there, as Oscar Wilde is alleged 
to have once wittily chirped, you are. 

O. O. McIntyre blew into town again 
the other eve and somebody must have 
shown him the letter I sent you about him 
several weeks ago. He has gone high-hat 
—-sartorially, I mean, and his dress attire 
is Prince of Wales-ish. He certainly looks 
much younger than some of the musical 
comedy juveniles although he is forty- 
four and has to Put Up With New 
Yorkers. Heheheh. I saw him at the open- 
ing of George M. Cohan’s new show, 
“Billie,” and I wondered what his 
thoughts were when the whole company 
ointed at him and shouted a song called: 
“There’s Nothing the Matter with New 
York—There’s Something the Matter 
with YOU!!!” I thought I'd die! 

So goodbye. I have to hasten to Some- 
one Who—Has Eyes of Blue—Dum- 
deed’Il-um-dum-doo-doo-doo Because She's 
My Weakness Now! 








ELIGIBILITY 

Tue Wise Proressor was correcting exam- 
ination papers. He came to one that had 
“William Jones, English 4” in the upper 
left-hand corner and just below, “I'm the 
Captain of the Football Team.” The rest 
of the paper was blank. The Wise Pro- 
fessor marked it A-plus and went on with 
his work. 





THE ENGAGEMENT’S OFF | 

Jack (over phone): And please mail 
my ring back to me. 

JacquELinE: You'd better come and get 





it; glass breaks so easily in the mail. 
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Progress of Prohibition 
Enforcement 


Hersert Hoover claims that the Prohibi- 
tion amendment protects the American 
home, and a woman in Wisconsin sues 
tor a divorce on the ground that her hus- 
band keeps a barrel of wine in their bed- 
room to drink it through a hose during 
the night; in Baltimore a widowed mother 
ot seven children gets a jail sentence with 
a $100 fine for violation of the Volstead 
Act, and a Chicago woman who is polit- 
ically wet sues her husband who is polit- 
ically dry on the ground that he has been 
using intoxicating liquors to excess every 
week-end since the enactment of the Vol- 
stead law, and that once, while drunk, he 
struck her during an argument about 
Prohibition; the Christian Herald in an 





editorial states that the rank and file of 
America is dry, and a Florida newspaper 
crusading for better bootleggers asks its 
readers to “see to it that liquor-selling 
under the Eighteenth Amendment is in 
the hands of men of as good judgment 
as in the old days of the licensed saloon”; 
because good liquor has been made ex- 
pensive in New York thirty-four people 
die of the effects of poisoned alcohol, 
and a Prohibition official remarks, ““When 
we get the lid on tighter they'll be drop- 
ping dead all over the city.” 
W. W. Scott. 





LAST FOUR DAYS! 
Stocan—Now is the time for all good 
campaign orators to come to the aid of the 


other party. 





Melodies of the Months 


NoveMser is a mellow month, 
A glad-to-meet-a-fellow month, 
A month for votes, for overcoats, a bally- 
hooey bold 
Political maneuver month, 
A Vote-for-Smith-or-Hoover month, 
A month to hoard your fuel stored against 
the winter’s cold. 


November is Thanksgiving month, 
A filled-with-joy-of-living month 
When pigskins soar, when rooters roar, 
when Nimrod hunts with hound, 
A Start - Your - Christmas - Shopping 
month, 
A cheerful chestnut-popping month 
Of blessed bliss, of Armistice, of turkey 
nicely browned. 


Arthur L. Lippmann. 
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THE POLITICAL FRONT 


Election Day 


Larce numbers of citizens, 
regarding the candidates for 
President, see two men who 
are not there. Millions will 
vote for a man who disap- 
peared in 1920, millions against a man 
who vanished in 1910. The Herbert 
Hoover who won the esteem of the coun- 
try in war-time is not a _ candidate. 
Neither is the Alfred E. Smith who made 
his début twenty-five years ago under the 
auspices of Tammany. These non-existent 
figures are real to great numbers of 
Americans who will cast their ballots for 
shadows. The quaint part of this delusion 
is that Mr. Hoover is ending up where 
Mr. Smith began—as a politician; while 
Mr. Smith has come to full size in a field 
larger than politics—the technique and 
use of government for definite social and 
economic ends. 

The shrinkage of Mr. Hoover during 
this campaign has been obvious. The 
London Times has commented on the 
dwindling frame of Mr. Hoover and the 
growing stature of Mr. Smith. The domi- 
nant note of Mr. Hoover’s campaign has 


by 
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Suydam 





been an infinite caution, based upon the 
assumption that he could not fail to win. 
His opaque and infrequent recitations 
from manuscript have been suggestive of 
an attitude of arrogance and contempt 
toward the true spirit of representative 
government. It may have been sound 
tactics for Mr. Hoover to refuse to debate 
the issues, just as it was logical for Mr. 
Smith to force the argument on his oppo- 
nent in the hope of engaging him in com- 
bat. Had the Democratic candidate been 
a Protestant, I imagine Mr. Hoover 
would have found it expedient to fight. 
It will soon be over now, and the country 
can come to a rough judgment on the 
effect of religion in our politics. The last 
four months have not been amusing. 

The unhappiest parts of Mr. Hoover's 
campaign are those squadrons, not of his 
own recruiting, that are marching behind 
him. The ghosts of Prohibitionists, 
preachers and _prejudice-mongers will 
parade down the pages of our histories in 
his path. I do not wonder that so sensitive 
a person should avert his face and lift his 
hand to wave them thence. 

The event of next Tuesday will signal- 





ize something more than the election of 
the thirty-first President of the United 
States and the ensuing distribution of 
patronage. If Governor Smith wins, the 
religious issue disappears, or at least the 
country will have a demonstration of the 
conduct of a Roman Catholic as Chief 
Executive of this Republic. If Mr. Hoover 
is elected, the problem of religious dis 
qualification remains. 

I do not accept as inevitable the 
prospect of Mr. Smith’s defeat. You can 
do wonders with a paper demonstration 
of his strength, although the prevailing 
opinion is bearish. The Governor is a man 
who improves on acquaintance; he has 
tried, within the inescapable limitations 
of politics, to expose his full mind to pub- 
lic examination. Whether he has caught 
the imagination of his fellow-citizens will 
soon be evident. That is his main chance. 
It would be fun to predict the outcome, 
but there is no nourishment in it—not 
this year. 

Now go and vote. As a disenfran- 
chised citizen of the District of Columbia, 
whose government bids him not to bother 
about Presidents, I wish you all luck on 
Election Day. 





THE NEW CHILD’S 
OF VERSES 
Looking Forward 
Wuen I am grown to man’s estate 
I shall be very rich and great; 
I'll give up all games juvenile 
To work for “Tex” or C. C. Pyle. 
W. L. W. 
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Demonstration of The SHYMIE 
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MRS. PEP’S DIARY 


Ocroser 7—Awake betimes, 

by and reading in the publick 
Baird prints a statement made by 
Leonard Dr. Strouse of Chicago that 
an old man who was in- 

duced to sign a pledge not to indulge in 
liquor or tobacco was not likely to live 
so long as he otherwise might, I did clip 
it out against Sam’s seeing it, for albeit 
he is but forty-two years old, there is 
nought to which he will not stoop when 
pressed for refutation. Then out through 
the pleasant sunshine to Westbury to 
lunch with Mistress Hastings, finding 
there a great company, and I did sit next 
Mr. Hayden, the chairman of the Repub- 
lican campaign fund and a man of great 
humour and understanding, and I told 
him that one of the most frequent argu- 
ments I heard advanced in Governor 
Smith’s favor was that he would be a 
better fellow with whom to spend an 
evening than Mr. Hoover, and we did 
agree that, however true the statement, 
it was not exactly a reason for electing 
him President. After luncheon to the ten- 
nis court to watch the more sprightly 
guests contend, Miss Eleanor Goss tri- 
umphing over both sexes with such skill 
and such beauty of form that it was difh- 
cult to believe she was playing in bed- 
room slippers. And Mistress Hastings told 
me the story about the nervous passenger 
who asked the old sea-captain if he knew 
where the rocks were, whereto the captain 
quoth, “No, but I know where they 
ain't.” Then to Bayville and across the 
Sound to Stamford, finding two of our 
cozens on the ferry, and F. told us how he 
had spoken this summer of buying a fast 
roadster for his own use and how one 
of the sub-debs of the colony, apparently 
feeling that there was an age-limit to 
motor models, had said, “Oh, Mr. Blank, 
it would be all right as long as you were 
breezing by, but think how you’d look 
when you stopped!” A fine lobster dinner 
at Weisheit’s, and afterwards we did hap- 
pily bethink to stop at the Websters’, and 
Ethel told me how a neighbor of theirs 
had completely rid his dog of fleas by 


turning the vacuum cleaner on him. 


Octoser 15—Off early to gymnasium, 
finding Marge Boothby ahead of me, and 
the poor wretch did make such moan 





during the overhead exercises that an in- 
nocent bystander would never have sup- 
posed that she was once a tomboy, and I 
did laugh at her heartlessly, receiving my 
punishment later on the handball court, 
where it did develop that, however well 
I might serve, 1 could return nought, not 
having played the game in five years. In 
fact, so inept was I, that I was for going 
out and casting myself into the river, but 
the instructor did bid me be of good cheer, 
assuring me that my prowess, such as it 
was, would return. Took Marge home 
with me for luncheon, of poached eggs on 
haddock cooked in cream, spinach and a 
peach tart, all very fine, I having read 
about the fish dish in a mystery story 
called “The Swinging Shutter,” and after- 
wards out to shop for hats, and after try- 
ing on two or three hundred models, most 
of which did make me look like a Roman 
centurion because of this season’s eartab 
motif, I did at last find three which suited 
me, one for weddings and visiting for- 
eigners, one for luncheons, bridge parties, 
etc., and one a black velvet turban for 
anything, thank God! Home betimes, 
greatly discouraged with the silt which 
does accumulate in our house as soon as 
one’s back is turned, for Lord! it has 
caused our 1790 ladder-back chairs to wear 
more in the two years we have had them 
than in all their previous existence, nor 
does it help much to reflect that what 
cannot be cured must be endured. Home 
all the evening, playing patience and read- 
ing in Philip Guedalla’s “Bonnet and 
Shawl,” a book of gieat interest and 
charm. 








Gotp Diccer (to heavy sugar): Come on, 
daddy, give this little girl a grand. 





TO THE NEWEST TENANT 
You walked into my heart, and said, “I'll 
stay!” 
I hope it’s true; 
But, still, you may tire soon, and go away. 
I wish I knew 
If you are staying long. Perhaps—but yet 
[ think I'll still leave up the sign, “To 
Lar. 
Mary Carolyn Davies. 


NO BUNK 
“THEN you favor Will 
President?” 
“Yes. I believe it is a ‘no bull’ experi- 
ment. 


Rogers for 





Wuewn the cat’s away the mice 
will play—but maybe the cat’s not having 
such a rotten time either. 





— AKLEl 
— 
“Take yer hand down—dis ain’t no Art photograph,” 
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SPORTSMEN azd SPORTS 


When West Is East 


For some years past it has been 
the custom to hold frequent foot- 
ball encounters between Cali- 
fornia’s leading elevens and 
prominent teams from the East 
and the Middle West. Most of them have 
been post-season battles such asthe Tourna- 
ment of Roses affairs and the outcome has 
been either thirty-one victories to fourteen 
defeats for the Californians or twenty-nine 
victories to seventeen defeats for the East- 
ern and Middle Western teams, depending 
upon who tells the tale and what section 
ot the country he hails from. 

The important point, however, is that 
the Eastern and Midwest teams have had 
to cover a long distance byrail to get tothe 
football field and in some cases have had 
the full benefit of almost a week’s con- 
tinuous practice in Pullman cars. Most 
coaches agree that it’s hard to get a line 
smash under way from a start in a lower 
berth. In addition to the confinement to 
narrow quarters and the rigors of over- 
land travel, there was the item of a change 
in climate. But it may be a mistake to 

bring up the subject 
of climate. Some 
Californian might 
take the chair and 
there wouldn’t be 
anything more heard 
about football all 
day. 
The ordinary cus- 
tom, then, was for 
Eastern teams to fol- 
low Horace Greeley’s 
advice. This year, however, Stanford 
will reverse the field. Pop Warner’s lads 
from Palo Alto will try that stunt of sig- 
nal practice in Pullman aisles as they roll 
across country to meet the Army at the 
Yankee Stadium in New York on Decem- 
ber 3. After that game it may be possible 
to state with authority whether or not a 
transcontinental trip slows up a backfield 
and how much damage can be done to a 
football team by a week’s shaving while 
going around curves. 

It is known that California produces 
the most luscious fruit, the most beautiful 
girls, the finest men, the brawniest oars- 
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men, the greatest baseball players, the 
fastest runners, the cream of the tennis 
crop, the biggest trees, the most gorgeous 
flowers and the finest weather in the world 
(subject to postponement on account of 
rain). But football is a game of cold 
weather, of dark and blustery days, of 
chilling frosts and incipient snowstorms. 
When Californians attempt to establish a 
reputation for their state as a football sec- 
tor, they are out of character. They might 
as well boast of their icebergs and polar 
bears and the depth to which the frost 
penetrates in their lemon orchards every 
April. 

They have good, tall lads out that way, 
elegant playing fields, fine whistles for the 
referees. They have good coaches in Pop 


Warner (from the East) and Howard 
Jones (from the East). The views from 
the fifty-yard line are magnificent and 
soul-stirring in either direction. 

But California has no bleak New Eng. 
land Saturdays, no marrow-chilling No- 
vember rains, no freezing winds runnin 
riot between the goalposts. It isn’t a nat. 
ural football sector. Flowers, runners, 
golfers, scenery, tennis stars, birds, oars. 
men, trees—yes! But football players? No! 
Those Coast teams simply lie in wait for 
the worn and weary tourists from the East 
and push them over before they realize 
they are no longer arguing with the con- 
ductor and a couple of Pullman porters, 

Don’t debate it, especially with Cali- 
fornians, all of whom are orators by in- 
stinct and boosters by profession. Just wait 
until Stanford: makes that trip East to 
meet the Army. You can keep mailing the 
score of that game to Californians for 
years to come. It will annoy them pro 
fusely. If I’m wrong, sue the Army. 








IN HAVANA 
“How did your host greet you?’ 
“With a salute of twenty-one gins.” 
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Grease 


BruTE (to educated opponent): Beg pardon, Mr. Gadgett, will you take one lump or two? 
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SKIPPY’S 


Dear Sooky: 

by Aunt Emily finally 
brought up the man she’s 
engaged of, an I sat next to 
him at dinner. I don’t think 
he had a handkerchief with 
him cause when everybody wasn’t lookin 
he mopped his face with the napkin. | 
sized him up as the kind of a guy that'd 
dunk in your soup when you wasn’t 
lookin. 

Oh, but that ain’t the worst of it! I 
giggled right out when we said grace. | 
hope I'll be forgiven. When this fellow 
bent his head down, his back collar but- 
ton flipped out an his collar goes over 
his head like he had the toothache or 
mumps. 

You know how pretty Aunt Emily is, 
an I was awfully surprised. I think we all 
was, only I showed it more. I could of 
dug up a better guy for Aunt Emily down 
in the car shops an I wouldn’t have to go 
scurryin around either. 

We all sat around the drawing-room 
alter an Pop fiddled with the radio. The 
fellow that’s time-scorer came on an told 
us in one minute it’d be eight o'clock. 
We all got set like a relay race, everybody 
with their watches out, an when the gong 
sounded we all set them—except Pop. 
He was awful disappointed cause his was 
already just eight o'clock. After that there 
Was nothin to do. We were all set with no 


place to go. Everybody looked at every- 


Percy L. 
Crosby 





LETTERS 


body else. Rudolph said, “Oh, Emily, did 
you show them your ring?” An Aunt 
Emily said, “Oh, didn’t I show it to you 
before? Isn’t it beautiful?” 

Mom says, “That’s a real blue an 
white,” an Pop says, “It’s a regular trol- 
ley light.” I struck a fiiatch an took a 
look at it. 

Well, after I was sent up to my room 
I could hear Rudolph singin downstairs, 
“Should Old Acquaintance Be Forgot,” 
an I thought to myself, “Any guy that 
would whittle a pinhead an call it a 
diamond ought to be forgot.” 

An I guess I wasn’t far wrong cause 
they went very short after an Pop put his 
head in the door. He doesn’t say nothin 
but his mouth goes up one side an then 
the other like a see-saw jugglin two cres- 
cent moons. “Come on, big boy,” he says, 
“T feel like a comedy tonight. Let’s go up 
to the Orpheum.” 

I said, “All right, Pop, but the sodas 
are on me.” So I goes over to the Sunday 
School barrel an starts shakin it, but ya 
couldn’t hear a thing. Pop said, “What! 
Nothing in the Sunday School barrel?” I 
began to get red in the face. It looked 
like the Orpheum was beginnin to fade 
away. He said, “Do you mean to tell me 
you’ve been borrowing out of that?” An 
I said, “Well, I'll tell you how it is, Papa. 
I've got a list of everything I’ve taken 
out,” an I went over an fished the list 
out from under the carpet. It didn’t take 


him long to see that I was givin the 
Church a break even if I was a little be- 
hind in my payments. Anyway, he put all 
the money back in the barrel right out of 
his own pocket an even a quarter more! 
I’m goin right around tomorrow morning 
an give all the money in to the minister 
though, cause you ought to see the 
whistles that Barkenteen’s have in now. 
Only yesterday | woulda had one of them 
very whistles. No more though. 


Affectionately sincere, 








Ballade of Repletion 


In locker rooms where golfers lie 
Upon settees about their score; 
In ballrooms where tuxedos hie 
With spangled silks about the floor 
One topic’s ever to the fore— 
Perennially grateful news 
To all but me; to me—no more 
I don’t care where you get your booze! 


Time was when even as you was I. 
I too could tell where many a store 
Of smuggled Pommery (extra dry) 
Lay hidden on some near-by shore. 
Cases of Scotch (the real pre-war) 
Were mine in schooner loads to choose. 
To bootleg men I never swore, 
“I don’t care where you get your booze!” 


But years of it have lessened my 
Delight at having someone roar, 
“Say, here’s some stuff you gotta try! 
The truck just left it at the door. 
I got it from—”’ but here I snore, 
Feigning an adenoidal snooze, 
And tell my host, should he get sore, 
“I don’t care where you get your booze. 


L’Envo1 
“Brother, your story is a bore 
So long as you have mint to bruise 
And don’t mind mixing ‘em galore 
I don’t care where you get your booze!” 


Baron Ireland. 


AN“INFANT TALKIE 
Ir was a long time before the Smythe 
baby uttered anything like speech. One 
morning, however, he smiled, wrinkled 
up his nose and blurted a couple of 
syllables. 

“Oh, Walter!” cried Mrs. Smythe with 
glee. “I think Junior’s going to be a great 
impressionistic artist. The very first thing 
he said was ‘gaga’!” 





VOTE FOR ROGERS 
VOTE FOR SMITH 
VOTE FOR HOOVER 
sut — VOTE! 











THERE IS LIFE THERE’S HOPE” 


VOLUME 92 


November 2, 1928 


NuMBER 2400 


Published by LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
598 Madison Avenue, New York 


Cuarces Dana Gisson, President 
Crain Maxwe Lu, Vice-President 


Rosert Emmet SHERwoop, Editor 
LANGHORNE Gipson, Secretary-Treasurer 





Next Wednesday morn- 

ing the worst will be 

known, and if you be- 

lieve what you hear it 

is going to be very 

bad indeed, whoever 
wins. A Democratic Senator says that 
civilization will stand still if Hoover is 
elected; and a Republican educator says 
that if Hoover is not elected it will be 
not only a national calamity but a world 
tragedy. Confronting this option between 
disasters, it might be well to remember 
the remark of the poet Longfellow, that 
things are not what they seem. Every 
four years for a century past this republic 
has been in imminent and deadly peril 
on the first Monday in November, but 
somehow the end of the week always 
finds it carrying on about as usual. 

But this year is different, if we believe 
the great and good men who have been 
telling us how we ought to vote. Mr. 
Mellon, for instance, says that the Repub- 
licans ought to be continued in power 
because our highways are crowded with 
automobiles. The Democrats, presumably, 

ant to go back to the horse and buggy. 
Indeed, from Mr. Mellon’s able summary 
of recent economic history, one gathers 
that it is due solely to the Republican 
party that ten years have elapsed since 
the war. If the Democrats had remained 
in office the sun and moon would have 
stood still, as they did that afternoon 
when Joshua had to finish off the Canaan- 
ites; the war would still be just behind 
us and the war debt would be just as large 
as it was before Democratic Secretaries 
of the Treasury began the process of debt 
reduction which Mr. Mellon has so ably 
carried on. But thanks to Harding and 
Coolidge the earth again spins around on 
its axis and revolves around the sun, the 


VOTE FOR ROGERS 
VOTE FOR SMITH 
VOTE FOR HOOVER 


BUT — 
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procession of the equinoxes goes on once 
more; winter and summer, day and night, 
seedtime and harvest, shall not fail so 
long as the Grand Old Party has the 
jobs. 

If all this is the achievement of the 
Republican party, the promise of its can- 
didate is no less. Whatever you think the 
nation needs, Hoover is going to give it. 
Hoover will maintain Prohibition, he will 
abolish Prohibition; he is the firmest foe 
of intolerance and our one sole bulwark 
against the temporal power of the Pope. 
Anything can be said for Hoover, and 
practically everything has been said for 
him, because he says nothing for himself. 
All that comes out with certainty from his 
various campaign. addresses is that he be- 
lieves in a high tariff and the American 


home. =. 


aS ™~) 
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Now quite possibly the Republican man- 
agement, and the Republican candidate, 
are right in their assumption that the pub- 
lic neither knows nor cares to know any- 
thing about the problems of the time, or 
how the Republican candidate for Presi- 
dent would deal with them. Al Smith has 
told the people what he thinks about 
every problem of immediate urgency; 
what he thinks ought to be done about 
it, and what he will try to do about it. 
Hoover squats behind his collar and emits 
an occasional eulogy of the American 
home. As Mr. Ellery Sedgwick lately 
wrote, “Everybody explains the candidate 
but the candidate himself. The hands are 
the hands of Esau but the voice is the 
voice of Jacob.” 

Mr. Sedgwick would appear to think, 
as do many other people, that Hoover 
has been scared out; that like other can- 








didates of noble motive he has been takep 
in hand by the practical men of his 

One recalls the instance of Mr. Taft, who 
like Hoover had an excellent record of 
public service in appointive offices, but 
who in the White House found himself 
surrounded and hoodwinked by men who 
knew exactly what they wanted. But there 
may be less of cowardice in it than of 
arrogance; it may be the calculated polj 
of a man who honestly despises the public 
and believes that we have no right to 
know what he means to do until he js 
ready to do it. Possibly that sort of Pres 
dent would be safer than a President who 
lets himself be muffled by the professional 
politicians around him; but there are 
times — when some bold departure in 
policy is needed—when a President cap- 
not get things done unless he can make 
the people see what he wants to do and 
why he wants to do it. Al Smith has been 
notably successful, as Governor of New 
York, in doing that very thing. Unies 
President Hoover forsook the ways of 
Candidate Hoover, he would either be 
afraid to tell us or would decide that it 
was none of our business. 


Hence the peculiar character of what Mr. 
Sedgwick calls “this one-legged cam 
paign.” It is like a referendum in which 
you vote either Yes or No rather than a 
choice between two candidates; “there is 
but a single figure in it; you may love him 
or you may hate him, but it is becaus 
of Smith that you vote at all.” Mr 
Hoover seems to have an extraordinary 
capacity for winning the devotion of men 
who have been personally associated with 
him; but the American people will never 
be personally associated with him unles 
he breaks a leg while running away from 
us. An argument might be made for elect 
ing a despot, who would do what seemed 
good to him without consulting anybod) 
except the Chairman of the Republican 
National Committee and a few of Hay 
Daugherty’s Assistant Attorneys-Generi. 
But that system would work only if Co 
gress were given a four-year vacation, and 
the public were forbidden to expres 
opinions about public affairs till the next 
Presidential election rolls around. 

One may guess that Hoover’s silence 
springs from self-sufficiency rather than 
cowardice, because after all it takes som 
courage to say nothing for fear of offend: 
ing somebody. A man of weaker mor 


fiber might have lost his nerve by thi 
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‘*Well, it’s a democracy once every four years, anyway.” 





time, and decided to confess a few of his 
opinions (assuming that he had any); but 
Mr. Hoover has such faith in himself that 
he thinks people must vote for him 
whether they know anything about him 
or not. Well, we are a nation of gamblers 
atter all; the frame of mind that leads 
men to buy a ticket in a lottery, or put 
up margins on a stock about which they 
know nothing, might well induce them 
to vote for a candidate of whom they 
know nothing. So long as nothing is 
known, everything may be expected. But 
it does seem curious that Mr. Hoover, 
who comes so manfully to the defense of 
Main Street, should take an attitude that 
implies a deeper contempt for the Amer- 
ican people than Sinclair Lewis or H. L. 
Mencken ever felt. 


Mr. Hoover may have been emboldened 
to this policy of Constructive Negation by 





the reflection that there are certain large 
blocs of votes upon which he can surely 
count. He has denounced intolerance, and 
beyond doubt with genuine indignation; 
but he must know, as does everybody else 
in the United States, that the professional 
Methodists are not going to vote for 
Smith, no matter what Hoover may say 
about them. He is sure of all the dry 
votes in the North and West, and of some 
in the South; and he is sure, too, of most 
of the wet Republicans in the East, who 
pay him the compliment of assuming that 
when he says he is for Prohibition he is 
lying for his personal advantage. It might 
be supposed that a candidate who delib- 
erately deceived the voters could not be 
trusted; but some of the most eminent of 
our business leaders argue that Smith who 
wants to change the Prohibition laws, and 
knows how he wants to change them, will 
not change them; whereas Hoover who 





says he is for Prohibition will do away 
with it after election. 

Mr. Hoover, one might suppose, would 
be displeased with this assumption that he 
says what he does not mean, and means 
what he does not say; but it doesn’t pay 
to be displeased with people who are go- 
ing to vote for you, and can be counted 
on to help out in the campaign fund. In 
spite of all temptations to indulge in ex- 
planations, he says nothing and offends 
nobody; and statesmanlike silence may 
take him to the White House. Why vote 
against a man whose only issue is the 
American Home? Elmer Davis. 





‘**T can resist anything except temptation,’ 
said Mark Twain regarding a weakness which 
nost of us seem to share with him.’’ 


—Advertisement in the Louisville Times 


“THe rEPoRT of my death is greatly ex 
aggerated,” said Oscar Wilde. 


VOTE FOR ROGERS 
VOTE FOR SMITH 
VOTE FOR HOOVER 


put — VOTE! 











“I intend to record my protest against the Government next week—by not voting.” 





November 6 


“Wuar did this Hoover feller ever do for 
us?” he inquired. “All he ever done was 
to feed us on barley and bran during the 
War. Why, any time we’d want five 
pounds of flour we’d have to buy a couple 
carloads of bran and barley! That’s not | 
white man’s food! I had a hard time feed- 
ing it to my hogs and chickens. He talks 
about Farm Relief and what he is going 
to do for the farmers. The War gave the 
farmers the only chance they ever had of 
making a killing and this guy Hoover 
shot it full of holes! He said: ‘Conserve 
wheat! The soldiers need wheat!’ and 





then he fed them on ‘goldfish’! Yah! 


FOR ROGERS 
VOTE FOR SMITH 
VOTE FOR HOOVER 
sut = VOTE! 


What has this Hoover ever done for us? 

“Smith is a regular guy, though! He 
knows what the people want! He knows 
that eight years of bootleg rot-gut has 
ruined more stomachs, killed and blinded 
more people, and raised more hell with 
the younger generation who think it is 
smart to break the law than the old- 
fashioned corner saloon ever did! My 
stomach for one is rebelling. It craves 
some legally mellowed wine and beer that 
is not aged by electricity, if aged at all! 
Remember the good old days when if you 
wanted a drink you didn’t have to go 
into a vault, set the time lock, and then 
be afraid that a Prohibition agent would 
meet you with a stomach pump when the 





door opens? Yup, Smith, not Hoover, is 
the guy to vote for!” 

And he walked into the polls and voted 
the straight Republican ticket as his father 
and grandfather had done before him. 


]. E. D. 





PARTING SHOT 

THINK of me, when you are sad: 
Think what happiness we had. 
Think of me, when you are b!ue: 
Often we were wretched, too. 
Think of me, when foolish tears 
Mark your little hopes and fears. 
Oh, my darling, think of me 
Making whoopee in Paree! 


Norman R. Jaffray. 
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THEATRE 





WE have never seen a bad 


by show turn into a good 
Robert show as quickly as “Three 
Benchley Cheers” did. Starting out 


as a typical Anne Cald- 
well book (than which nothing nearer 
zero can be said for a libretto, in 
spite of the fact that Miss Caldwell 
has probably cleaned up more on Broad- 
way than any of her colleagues), it totters 
along for practically a whole act and a 
half, always on the verge of being simply 
terrible. And this in spite of the fact 
that Will Rogers, Dorothy Stone, An- 
drew Tombes and several other able en- 
tertainers take turns at rolling it over 
the barrel. Of course, the very presence 
of Mr. Rogers is a comfort and nothing 
could be really terrible so long as he was 
around, but, when he said to Mr. Tombes 
after a couple of particularly tepid essays: 
“We'd have been as well off if we had 
forgotten those two gags,” we felt that 
they would have been as well off if they 
had forgotten the whole show. 

And then something akin to a miracle 
occurred. Will Rogers gave MissCaldwell’s 
book a final boot out into the alley, stepped 
out in front of the curtain and “Three 
Cheers” began at exactly 10:40. From 
then until 11:30 it was the best show in 
town. Most of it was Mr. Rogers. Miss 
Dorothy Stone helped in the dancing de- 
partment and in the inevitable sentimental 
appeal incident to her father’s lying in a 
hospital with his historic dancing legs in 
splints. And Mr. Tombes finally got his 
teeth into something in a song sung with 
Mr. Rogers, both faultlessly attired in eve- 
ning dress except for being barefooted. 
The only comic who didn’t get a break 
in the final round was Miss Patsy Kelly, 
who must have longed for the good old 
days when Frank Fay knew how to give 
her something funny to say. 


os 


Wit Rocers’ appeal is just about the 
surest-fire thing on the American stage. 
His gags may be good or they may be 
bad (and once he gets the bit in his teeth 
in “Three Cheers” they are practically 
100°/, good), but it really doesn’t make 
much difference what their quality is. A 








grin and a shake of the head and he can 
sell you anything he wants to say. It is 
probably because he has so little of the 
actor in him. We have never witnessed 
a scene which smacked less of the actor 
than his with Dorothy Stone in which 
he picks his way gingerly through the 
dance routine laid out for Fred Stone. 
It was. so nice and simple and honest 
that it made one want to cry a little. 
Probably by now they have moved 
some of the good stuff up into the first 
act; so we can’t advise you to miss that 
entirely. But if you leave “Three 
Cheers” before the final curtain, 11:20 
train or no 11:20 train, you are crazy. 





e 


Tuere are plenty of musical comedies in 


town with better books than “Three 
Cheers” and better all-around entertain- 
ment value. “Hold Everything” and 
“Ups-a-Daisy,” to name two. “Hold 
Everything” has the peise ment plot so 
popular this season, but Bert Lahr is 
funnier than Jack Dempsey (or even Mr. 
Belasco) and the evening passes more 
pleasantly than at “Ringside” or “The 
Big Fight.” Some of this is due to the 
pictorial presence of Ona Munson and 
Betty Compton, the engaging heroism of 
Jack Whiting, and the comic Nina Oli- 
vette. Although Victor Moore hasn’t 
nearly enough of the right sort of thing 
to do, he is still able to break our heart 
simply by walking on. 

Incidentally, to those hosts of friends 
who have discovered and are likely to 
discover that Mr. Bert Lahr looks like the 
editor of this department, may we say 
that we were the first to notice the re- 
semblance as long ago as “Delmar’s 
Revels” but said nothing about it at the 
time for fear that Mr. Lahr would sue. 


Lewis Genser has both produced and 
written the music for “Ups-a-Daisy” and 
we should be inclined to consider it a 
good job that he has done in both de- 
partments. It has to do with mountain- 
climbing, which is duck-soup for William 
Kent. We could have wished that Luella 








Gear, on the occasion of her return to 
the stage, might have had a bit more Lu- 
ella Gear stuff to work with, but Miss 
Gear, like Will Rogers, has a way of 
taking whatever is given to her and, by 
seeming to throw it away, making it 
sound good. For dancing, there are Roy 
Royston and that perennial bad boy, Bus- 
ter West. Our enjoyment of Mr. West's 
really remarkable stepping is always a little 
marred by the feeling that he is the sort 
of young man who pushes people off 
rafts when in swimming, but even at that 
we are forced to agree with the audience 
when he stops the show, as he usually 
does. 





i an <4 K 5 
Tue fact that “Little Accident” can be 
so amusing with so little offense to any- 
one shows how far we have progressed in 
open forum work on the Facts of Life. 
Ten years ago the subject would never 
have been mentionable on the stage un- 
less in a problem drama like “Hindle 
Wakes,” where everyone was unhappy. 
Here, Messrs. Floyd Dell and Thomas 
Mitchell have made a gay little comedy 
out of the unmarried father, with a sec- 
ond act in a maternity hospital which is 
nothing short of hilarious. There are some 
very nice moments when it isn’t quite so 
funny, but no moments when it isn’t quite 
nice, This last may be explained in part 
by the fact that it seems to be played by 
very nice people, such as Mr. Mitchell 
himself, Miss Katherine Alexander (who 
gives a really fine performance as the un- 
married mother who had other things to 
do), and Elvia Enders and her brides- 
maids, who actually looked as if they 
might be somebody’s bridesmaids. And 
for a few minutes in the hospital waiting- 
room John Butler had a perfectly terrible 
time, shared by every father in the audi- 
ence. 

Our only complaints against “Little Ac- 
cident” are its ending (provided it was 
supposed to be a happy one), and the fact 
that Mr. Mitchell played his part so well 
that he got on our nerves. 








The Confidential Guide to current 
plays will be found on page 30. 
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Caricatures 
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| ALFRED EMANUEL SMITH 











On Fame’s Eternal Monolith 

Engrave the Name of Alfred Smith, 

Inserting, though it is not Vital, 

“Emanuel,” his Middle Title. 

This Man, as eloquent as Grattan, 

Was brought, a Babe, to Proud Manhat- 
tan 

By some Discriminating Stork. 

(Strike up “The Sidewalks of New 
York.”’) 

Beloved, Revered and Much Respected, 

He Almost Always gets elected; 

And when he does, so help me, Bob! 

He surely does a High-Class Job. 


FOR ROGERS 
FOR SMITH 
FOR HOOVER 

OTE! 








He uses Words the Way they strike him, 

Yet Folks have somehow seemed to like 
him, 

For several Times, not less than Four, 

They chose to choose him Governor. 

Striped Suits he wears and Nut-Brown 
Bowlers 

With Pert Cigars betwixt his Molars; 

And though an Opposition Camp 

Denounces him as Wet or Damp, 

He is, beyond all Doubts whatever, 

An Able Statesman, keen and clever 

As well as honest, frank and free. 

(Oblige us, please, with ““Tam-ma-nee!”’) 


James Montgomery Flagg 














From dry Key West to moist Vancouver jn spit 
Resounds the Call for Herbert Hoover, le fec 
An Engineer of Note and Mark ; 
Whose Second Given Name is Clark. 
From Prairie Cornfields softly rippling | 
He came, a Middle Western Stripling, 
To California’s Golden Coast, 
Ordained to be its Pride and Boast. 
Intelligence and Skill combining, 

He did a lot of Varied Mining 

And broke the Rock and dug the Sands , 
In many Strange and Distant Lands. 














Verses 
by 
Arthur Guiterman 
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¥ spite of Battle’s loud Percussions 


te ted the Belgians, French and Russians, 
i he Germans, Poles and Serbs, I think, 


ind even got them Things to Drink. 


“sw Mississippi Victims, later, 
equired our Food Administrator, 
le organized, conveyed Supplies 


ifind helped and did not advertise. 
Xo Petty Politics can blind him, ° 


He calmly does the Task assigned him— 
‘moral Man, of stalwart Tissue, 
Who balks at naught (except an Issue). 





Jan ISS MONTCOMERY 
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WILL ROGERS 











Tue Nemesis of Artful Dodgers 

Is Guillaume, Bill, or Wilhelm Rogers 

Whose natal Oklahoma still 

Persists in hailing him as “Will.” 

Upon the Scene, dispensing Wisecracks, 

He came like Sunlight through the Sky’s 
Cracks, 

And like the Prairie Antelope 

He leaped through whirling Loops of 
Rope. 

He made the Jests that cheer all Classes 

While masticating Gum in Masses, 

And now, eschewing not the Pun, 





He tells us that he Chews to Run. 

Let Others strive to seem consistent 
When spoofing Voters, near and distant! 
Our Man, disdaining Compromise, 

Is Wet to Wets and Dry to Drys. 

His Program will not leave unheeded 
What Anybody says is needed; 

Both Mart and Mill he’ll save from Harm 
And Lift the Mortgage from the Farm. 
He promises a Weary Nation 

A Fearless Bunk-Investigation, 

And he will furnish proof that Quips 
Are mightier far than Battleships. 
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“The American people won’t stand for religious interference, so I don’t think there’s any 
danger of the Pope getting control of the Government, do you?” 





Hanps Orr! 


“No, not unless he turns Methodist.” 

















Pessimistic Predictions 
“Gloomy Gil” Dobie had Dr. 
Hubert Work’s job.) 


“Nor a chance! The Democrats will make 


(if 


lie used to be a jockey! What happened in 
California back in 1916? And how did 
Idaho go in 1896? I hoped Jimmy 
Walker might handle Utah for us, but 
he’s not going that far West. I'll be satis- 








but we haven’t a prayer in the big series 
next week. We may have had the punch 
once, but we’ve been ruined by injuries. 
Our ace-card, Al Smith, is suffering from 
a compound fracture of the larynx, and 























our team look like a bunch of dubs, and| fied if we get a tie in Vermont.” Joe Robinson’s throwing arm is practically oe 
there’s nothing I can do about it. Here ; , , | helpless... ..Win? We'll be lucky to hold we 
I'v ele Chesie Cart ; (If Miller Huggins had Mr. Raskob’s.) | : ” . verya 
ve got little Charlie Curtis playing down the score. ner. 
against Goliath Joe Robinson. And Char-| “Wertt—our outfit looked good last July, A. ]. Priest. Shaw, 
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“Just follow me!” 
FOR ROGERS 
FOR SMITH 





























SAN FRANCISCO 


Joun G. Lawtor, who quit 
being a reporter to run for superior 
court judge but got scooped at the 
primary election is now writing a 
long poem which is being run in 
18 easy installments in the police 
magazine. Despondency is believed 
to have prompted Mr. Lawlor. 


gx Laurent B. Virieux, the 
consul of Tahiti here and also cash- 
ier for the French Line, has recov- 
ered from a slight bullet wound 
which was given him without cost 
by a bandit he had never met be- 





fore who ordered him to give 
him money which he refused to do. 
***The Pacific Ocean liner 













“Manchuria’’ has been bought by 
apt. Robert Dollar, who was the 
scale model for Pete Kyne’s 
“Cappy Ricks,’’ and his (Cap Dol- 
lar's) two sons, Stan and Rob, and 
thers. They will rename it the 
President Hoover’’ or ‘President 
smith,”’ depending on which the 
aptists put in the White House, 
x maybe the ‘‘President Rogers.”’ 


&Kezar Stadium out in 
Golden Gate Park has been en- 
larged for the football season and 
now will hold 60,000 persons in 
addition to the fog. 


***Society of hereabouts has 
been agogging frequently of late, 
there being a bumper crop of debu- 
tantes, the same including Miss 
Evelyn Taylor, Miss Katrine Breu- 
ner, Miss Daisy Overton, Miss June 
Shaw, Miss Barbara Carpenter, 
Miss Beth Sherwood, and Miss 
Polly and Miss Peggy Dibblee. 


***Dudley Steele has resigned 
as a press agent to be an oil sales- 
man. ‘‘From banana oil to another 
kind,”’ says Stuart B. Dunbar, who 
still deals in the former. 


Chet Johnson. 









SPOKANE 

Ciype Jounson, A. W. Lind- 
ay and some others have pulled 
pf a bank merger of no mean pro- 
portions, and if they hand out the 
night kind of art calenders the first 
it the year your corr. may consider 


ransferring his overdraft to the 
eW institution. 





Nick Mamer and Clarence 
Paulsen would have made a non- 
op flight from New York to Los 
Angeles but for the fact, or facts, 
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that Clarence had to stay in New 
York and Nick came down in 
Wyoming. Oh, well, as we told the 
boys, you can go to Los Angeles 
any time. 


***Will Maylon, the popular 
and hard-working Thespian, is put- 
ting on boxing bouts, and our first- 
nighters are saying that some of 
Will's boxers are pretty good emo- 
tional actors themselves. 


***Senator Wm. Borah (Rep. 
Idaho) was a pleasant visitor lately. 
Not having been a candidate for 
office this fall, the Sen. was spry, 
but a little hoarse. 


u~* There was such a big ap- 
ple crop this year that you hardly 
ever see a doctor any more. 


Stoddard King. 


INDIANA 
TH’ straw vote at Bunker 
Hill, Indianny, gives Hoover a 
shade, but Hon. J. Ham Lewis, 


with his reindeer moss whiskers, 
don’t speak ther’ till next week. 


***Hon. Don Hoover, late 
pustmaster o’ St. Thomas, th’ Vir- 
gin Islands, is holdin’ down a 
reportorial job on th’ Indynoplus 
News. 


***Walter Harrison, Man- 
agin’ Editor o’ th’ Daily Okla- 
homan, o' Oklahoma City, Okla- 
homa, en route t’ Urbana, Illinoy, 
stopped off t’ pay me a call last 
week. He's a handsome, virile 
lookin’ young chap, an’ I'll bet he 
hain’t alarmed about Catholicism. 


a* I’m th’ president o’ th’ 
Ludlow fer Congress Club, of In- 
dynoplus, an’ if ever’buddy votes 
th’ way they promise Louis’ll have 
t’ give up newspaper work, a pro- 
fession he’s adorned at home an’ in 
Washington, fer almost thirty 
years. (Washington, D. C., papers 
please give prominent position.) 


***Charles La Follette, val- 
ued attache o’ th’ Bobbs-Merrill 
Company, has returned from an ex- 
tended tour o’ Europe with th’ 
same ole story. He didn’ see a 
drunk man all th’ time he wuz 
gone. 


***] attended a Hoover meet- 
in’ a few nights ago, an’ took a 
seat behind two likely lookin’ 
housewives, thinkin’ perhaps I 
could catch th’ drift o” their con- 
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versation an’ learn how they stood 
on th’ issues 0’ th’ campaign. But 
th’ glee club an’ planted hecklers 
made so much confusion that all I 
could ketch wuz, ‘‘th’ whole trick 
is in knowin’ when t’ bottle it.’’ 


w%* Gabe Craw has with- 
drawn his letter from th’ Meth- 
odist Church an’ joined th’ Demo- 
cratic party. 


***Th’ trafic cop that gave 
Pustmaster General Harry S. New 
a severe bawlin’ out fer breakin’ 
ranks an’ crossin’ th’ street before 
th’ chimes struck up, durin’ his 
recent visit, is still holdin’ his job. 


***Politics has reached th’ 
boilin’ point here an’ many fierce, 
determined lookin’ out-state Re- 
sublican wheelhorses may be seen 
huddled here an’ ther’ about th’ 
Columbia Club discussin’ th’ situ- 
ation in tones scarcely audible. 


&* Congressman Ralph Up- 
dike, Prince Albert coat, et al, is 
back in town passin’ out pale, 
green veined, nickel cigars fer re- 
election. 


Kin Hubbard (Abe Martin). 


CHICAGO 


Some practical joker last 
week left a copy of the Christian 
Science Monitor on the magazine 
table in Dr. Herb Carroll's waiting 
room, as the result of which sev- 
eral patients are said to have got 
well without waiting to see the 


Doc. 


***Certain athletic parties 
having, we are told, threatened us 
for not mentioning their names in 
NEIGHBORHOOD News, we wonder 
what has become of the old-time 
house and sign artist whose side- 
line shingle used to read, ‘‘Black 
eyes painted here."’ 


& On her way from S. F. 
to N. Y., Gertrude Atherton, the 
distinguished discoverer of ancient 
Greece and eternal youth, paid a 
flying visit to our sanctum Tuesday, 
looking not many months older 
than her youngest granddaughter. 
Call again, Gertrude, when you can 
stay longer. 


***The Tavern Club’s library 


grows bigger every week, thanks 
to generous members donating from 
their own shelves many of those 
books that every well-educated per- 
son is supposed to have read, but 
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have they? Anyway, what the Tav- 
ern library needs now is a first- 
class paper knife. 


***We can hardly wait for 
Xmas to come, because ice begins 
to berg on the Chicago River about 
that time. Then Mich. Ave. is not 
split up and stood on end every 
few minutes, stopping $1,000,000 
worth of traffic to permit the pas- 
sage of 30c-worth of steamboat. 


& Market Reportr—Smith & 
Wesson, steady; Colts, firms; pine- 
apples, heavy. 


Ashton Stevens. 


DETROIT 


Tuat fire in the frat house at 
the agricultural college, it was 
learned this morning, was started 
by the friction of a freshman get- 
ting out ahead of the hazers. 


***Old Pete Stoll, the noted 
Nimrod, heard that a lot of ducks 
in a swamp up state had been 
killed by hail, so now he has gone 
up there with his shotgun and is 
lying out in the swamp waiting for 
it to hail again. 


***The bunch of young row- 
dies that has been congregating on 
the corner by the drug store and 
making remarks about certain 
young ladies had better put a but- 
ton on their lips, or they may find 
this is no laughing matter. 


um Essen M. Gale, formerly 
#f here and China, is now teach- 
ing oriental languages in the Uni- 
versity at Berkeley, Cal. The 
writer was conversing with Essen 
only a short time ago but had no 
idea of he becoming prominent so 
soon. 


***Detroit and Wayne Coun- 
ty have finally bought an airport 
site, which many are going out to 
see as it is only a few hours from 
here by train or auto. 


***T ouis Porter, the adver- 
tising man, enjoyed a toasted sand- 
wich at the expense of the writer 
in a downtowne shoppe Wednesday 
noon. Advertising pays, Lou is al- 
ways saying. But it didn’t that 
time, we paying instead. 


***An outstanding social 
event of the season occurred at 
Reno, Nev., when Mr. and Mrs. 
James (Delphine Dodge) Cromwell 
were divorced from the holy bonds 
of wedlock. Ye scribe joins with a 
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host of relatives and friends in 
wishing them happy and prosper- 
ous futures. 


um Several cars were wrecked 
here this week. 


Elmer C. Adams. 


CLEVELAND 


Your correspondent’s old 
friend, Don Knowlton, had a piece 
written by himself printed in the 
North American Review this 
month. Although an advertising 
and musical expert, Don is getting 
to be quite a literary man, several 
magazines buying his articles and 
paying for the same. 


***Our milk dealers have 
promised that milk will not go up 
a cent a quart after all which they 
threatened us with when the farm- 
ers’ milk union raised the price to 
them. It is thought that this action 
will save the lives of a number of 
babies and prohibitionists. 


u* Throwing bombs at dry 
cleaning establishments is all the 
rage now, it being Cleveland's 
favorite form of ‘‘racketeering’’ as 
the sport is termed. 


***Miss “Betty” Cobb got the 
200 prize from Smith College, an 
Eastern school, for passing the best 
entrance examination of any student 
in the country, and all your scribe 
can say about that is that it makes 
a liar out of whoever invented the 
‘‘beautiful and dumb’’ saying. 


***Sculptor “Max” Kalish’s 
bronze statue of Lincoln is finished 
and will soon be stood in the mid- 
dle of Playhouse Square where the 
trafic will have to turn out for it 
which will be, many think, a 
wholesome lesson for the traffic. 


Ted Robinson. 


HOUSTON 
Dan Moopy, our well known 
boy governor, has been fishing 
down on the bay and has sent a 





nice box of iced fish home. Good 
work, Dan, says ye scribe. We 
always take a good fisherman with 
us too. 


***Henry Robinson, our 
popular and go-getter young insur- 
ance man is out again after hav- 
ing had his ears worked on. Hen 
can now hear a prospect twice as 
far as old man Louis Phelps can 
see a short skirt. 


u* Marjorie Lockman who 


was graduated from Rice Institute, 
and who during her last semester 
at that institution was elected queen 
of the May Fete and most beauti- 
ful girl at Rice has opened a book- 
store which is called The Modern 
Bookshelf. This shows her origi- 
nality and daring. Any other girl 
would have called it Ye Moderne 
Booke Shoppe. Ye scribe would call 
on Marjorie only he has a book. 
Joke. 


***Bob Farish our w.k. 


young business man and polo play- 
er was playing polo up in Denver 
recently and was thrown from his 
mount and hit his head against a 
mountain or something. It was at 
first thought his skull was frac- 
tured, but he has about recovered. 
Ye scribe has seen pictures of Colo- 
rado scenery and it is the last place 
he would want to play polo. 


Judd Mortimer Lewis. 


PHILADELPHIA 


THE. MELANCHOLY days are 
here—for our racketeers. 


* James B. Wharton is an- 
other local boy who has made good 
in a big way. His new novel, 
‘Squad,’ reflects much honor on 
his home town, though the ending 
isn’t very happy. 


***A Jot of knockers in this 
town could very well follow the 
example of our chief executive, 
Mayor Mackey, who declared at 
the State Sunday school convention, 
‘Philadelphia is not a wicked city 
or an outcast, but a city that 





America is proud of and interested 
in.”’ That's the spirit, Mr. Mayor. 


«~* Our town musicians, un- 
der the capable leadership of Leo- 
pold Stokowski, are making quite 
a hit with their concerts. The boys 
play just fine together, constant 
practice being one of the secrets of 
their success. 


***The Philadelphia Opera 
House, which the late Oscar Ham- 
merstein built here, is now ‘‘The 
Met,’” a movie, proving you can’t 
stop progress in this town. 


John Forbes. 


BOSTON 
Etection Day will be ob- 


served locally next Tuesday. The 
drys claim only the people that 
drink will vote for Smith. Al 
hopes this is true. 


***Nellie Revell, the lady 
press agent, has been in town re- 
cently boosting a show. Although 
Nellie has her own cane, every 
managing editor insisted on giving 
her a couple of sticks, too. 


***They have started up a 
new night club in Boston where 
the guest is always wrong. 


& Mayor Eddie Quinn of 
Cambridge has come out in favor 
of widening the city’s streets. Po- 
litical enemies claim Eddie, who 
weighs 267 pounds, has a purely 
selfish motive. 


***More than 1,227,000 rac- 
coons laid down their lives this 
year to keep the Harvard cheering 
section warm. 


***E. R. Mahoney, the boss 


of Mr. Hearst's American, reads 
NeIcHBoRHOop News every week, 
looking for scoops. 


***Only twenty-seven days 
left to win _ Thanksgiving 
turkey in a raffle. 

***Your corr. has sent $5 to 
India for a ticket in the 1929 Cal- 





— 


cutta sweepstakes. If his horse 
should come in first, there wil] be 
an opening about next June for a 
new Boston correspondent 
NEIGHBORHOOD News. 


Neal O Hara. 


for 


NEW YORK 


Joun Hexp, Jr., butchered 
Wednesday. 


***Anybody who wants ; 
motor automobile, a boat tip, a 
pair of shoes, or a suit of cloths 
better patronize our advertisers, 


m& Leopold Stokowsk; 
brought his band over from 
Philad’a Tuesday eve'g and gave a 
concert here to a crowded house. 


***Miss Alice Harvey gave ye 
scribe a picture of her own draw. 
ing last week, we having admired 
same. 


***The social season in 
Gotham has begun in earnest and 
our burg’s many beauty parlors ar 
thronged from dewy morn to dusky 
eve, as the poet says, the result 
being all that could be desired. 


***Hugh White is going out 
to Ann Arbor next week. Hugh is 
just as handsome as he was in 18% 
when he walked across the campu 
in a blue turtie neck sweater. 


***A baseball player we have 


heard tell of who used to crash the 
old apple last summer is now hit 
ting the old applejack and if he 
doesn’t stop we'll say who he is. 


“* The roads out of N. Y 


are crowded every Saturday morn 
ing and into N. Y. every after 
noon with motor cars filled wit 
people going to and coming from 
football games. Lots more com 
fortable and cheaper hearing same 
over the radio, is our policy. 
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First Tourist: What are those Indians doing? A snake dance? 
SEcoND Tourist: Oh, they’re just making Hopi. 
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Dr. JEKYLL— 





Little Rambles with Serious 
Thinkers 


Luict Cornaro solved his problem, start- 
ing at forty, when given up to die by 
doctors. He lived to one hundred and 
two, mounting his horse without assist- 
ance at ninety-five, and wrote to the Pope: 
“| had to live to be ninety years old to 
know that the world is beautiful.” 

He limited his diet to twelve ounces of 





solid food and fourteen ounces of light 
Italian wine per day. Think how long he 
might have lived if he had eliminated the 
fourteen ounces of wine and substituted 
fourteen ounces of good, pure, healthy, 
sparkling ice water.—Arthur Brisbane. 


I am a sort of personification of Prohibi- 
tion.—Mrs. Mabel Walker Willebrandt. 


Food is no good unless there is a hunger 
for it—Dr. Frank Crane. 


In the name of your forefathers—I am an 
American of the seventh generation—I 


estants, to be Protestants. Do your work 
as Protestants, and when the morning of 
November 7 comes it shall be known that 
Protestantism is magnificently alive. 


—Rev. Dr. 1. M. Haldeman of New York. 


I had to lie, bribe and drink to put over 
Prohibition in America. 
—Pussyfoot Johnson. 


All creeds and races will some day eat out 
of the same bowl.—Anne Nichols. 


No matter how sérious your troubles may 
be there are many others that are far 
worse.—Bernarr Macfadden. 





PERFECTLY ADAPTED 
Sue: You ought to be in the talking 
movies! 


He: Yeth, yeth, I gueth you're right. 





cry out and exhort you, if you are Prot- 





YY 


—AND Mr. Hype 





WEAR AND TEAR 
Patient (showing bill): What's this 
extra five dollars for? 

Dentist: For squeezing the arms ot my 
chair out of shape. 

ImacINE the consternation of the 
adventuress who had lured the football 
captain into her room to steal the signals 
from him when she learned that his team 


used the huddle system. 





red 


7 ? 
a 


Tue Truck Driver WHo Hap Just Got ENcGacep HIMSELF 


>. 
ae 


VOTE FOR ROGERS 
VOTE FOR SMITH 


oe VOTE 














“Now get in there, men, and remember you're fighting for dear old P. S. 41.” 





THE MOVIES 


“The Battle of the Sexes” 


a D. W. Griffith evidently 

) hasn’t tried very hard to con- 

R. E. vert “The Battle of the 

Sherwood Sexes” into a Great Moral 

esson; so far as I could per- 

ceive, he doesn’t once use the phrase, 

“down through the ages,” in a sub-title. 

With the result that this is just about the 

best all-around job of directing that he has 
done in many years. 

The story is the old one about the 
errant father who gets himself tangled 
up in a web of blonde hair, from which 
he is rescued when his brave little 
daughter steps out and disgraces herself 
to save the family honor. It is beautifully 
played by Jean Hersholt; as the gullible 
Daddy, and by that superlatively vigorous 
and credible young lady, Phyllis Haver. 
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Sally O'Neil is excellent as the heroic 
daughter, but for some strange reason 
Belle Bennett is hopelessly ineffectual in 
the mother réle; she succeeds only in pro- 
viding an excellent reason why her hus- 
band sought the society of an expensive 
blonde. 

Mr. Griffith has devised one emphatic 
and unusual thrill on the roof of a high 
building. Although it is all done with pal- 
pable mirrors, it provides the audience 
with several horribly nervous moments. 


“The Mating Call” 


No one can possibly say that the story 
of “The Mating Call” (it was written by 
Rex Beach) is trite. It is about as unusual 
a tale as I have ever encountered on the 
screen. For instance: when the hero wants 
a wife, he journeys to Ellis Island and 
marries the first immigrant girl that the 
authorities offer him. Later he is seized 
by the Ku Klux Klan and, by the light 
of the fiery cross, is mercilessly flogged. 

I don’t think the modern Klan has 
been shown before in a movie, the film 
people apparently being as afraid of the 
hooded Coca-Cola addicts as politicians 
are. Even in “The Mating Call” it is re- 





ferred to discreetly as ““The Order,” and 
its poor-white-trash members are garbed 
in black robes. 

Thomas Meighan gives a fine and e 
fortless performance as the beleaguered 
hero, and he receives good support from 
Gardner James, Evelyn Brent and Renée 
Adorée. I’m afraid that James Cruze, it 
directing the picture, had his mind on his 
work only part of the time. 


“Our Dancing Daughters” 
For some time past I have been nourish 


ing the secret hope that the jazz-mad, i 
soaked younger generation had va 
from the screen. I communicated @ 
thoughts to no one, as I didn’t want® 
trifle with my luck. 
However, it’s all over now. “Our 
Dancing Daughters” begins where “Flam 
ing Youth” and other mild little bedtime 
stories left off. It is evidently the last 
word in exposés of adolescent uncomver 
tionality—and if it isn’t the last we 
may I never live to hear the next Om 
The boys and girls talk to each other i 
the language of the jokes under the PE 
tures in College Humor, and they ai) 
on like all (Please turn to page 3) 
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THE RADIO — 








“I Heard You the First Time” 


[He Text for today’s sermon 
; is from the sayings of Al 
Agnes Smith. Said Governor Smith: 
Smith ‘“T cannot afford to repeat my- 
self on the raddio. If I do, 
people won't listen to me. They'll turn to 
a band concert.” 
Will broadcasters please cut out these 
and hang them in every 


by 


lew words 
studio? 
Atter 
years, her« 
| don’t « 


which eve 


listening to the radio for six 

are a few things I know which 

er want to hear about again, 
ryone who has listened even to 
one evening's entertainment on the radio 
knows: 

That Johann Strauss is called the Waltz 
King. 

That the scenery around any football 
stadium is beautiful just as the sun goes 
down. 

That Sousa is called the March King. 

That late in the last half of a football 
game it invariably gets chilly. 

That Jack Dempsey is a more colorful 
personality than Gene Tunney. 

That the announcer cannot see who is 
carrying the ball. 


That Franz Schubert was a very poor 
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man who died young but who wrote a 
great many beautiful songs, many of 
which will live forever. 

That all the night club damsels who 
are persuaded to step before a microphone 
are “very, very lovely girls.” 

That Hornsby’s first name is Rogers, 
not Roger. 

That when it is eight o'clock Eastern 
Standard Time it is always seven o'clock 
Central Standard Time. 

That Babe Ruth always swings hard at 
the ball and is just as impressive when he 


‘strikes out as when he makes a home run. 


That mothers, moonlight nights and 
fried chicken are better down South than 
they are up North. 

That Beethoven was deaf and had a 
sulky disposition. 

That the quarter’s over—no, it’s a pen- 
alty—no, the quarter’s over—no, they are 
penalized five yards for off-side. 

That Victor Herbert was America’s 
greatest composer of light operas. 

That the Rose Bowl in Pasadena is 
always crowded with movie stars on New 
Year’s Day. 

That the Democratic National Com- 
mittee will be glad to have suggestions 
from the radio audience. 

That Western crowds take their foot- 
ball harder than Eastern crowds. 

That Clicquot is spelled “C-L-I-C- 
Q-U-0-T.” 

That baseball and football scores have 
not yet been received and therefore will 
be announced later. 

That you'll find Heaven just ten little 
miles from town. 











: Do you approve of companionate 
marriage P 
Puy.us: Sure. I'll try anybody once. 








NONCHALANCE 
Senior: What did the quarterback do 
when he fumbled the ball on our five- 
yard line? 
Juntor: He lit a Murad. 
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The Theatre 


More or Less Serious 


Diamond Lil, Royale—One of the less revolting 
of Mae West’s opera, containing the whimsica! 
authoress herself as a member of the cast—unless 
the police have other plans for her. 

Faust, G xild—Take along a good book and curl up 
and go to sleep. 

Gang War, Sam H. Harris—Shootings and other 
uncongenial goings-on among Chicago gunmen. 

Gods of Lightning, Littlk—A play by Maxwell 
Anderson and Harold Hickerson, with Charles Bick- 
ford and others. To be reviewed later. 

Goin’ Home, Masque—Colored troopers in post- 
Armistice France, one of them confronted by the 
problem of a French wife. Highly moving drama 
in spots. 

The Grey Fox, Playhouse—With Henry Hull and 
Chrystal Herne. To be reviewed next week. 

Jarnegan, Longacre—Richard Bennett roaring 
through Hollywood, sometimes effectively, more 
often not. 

The Ladder, Cort—Last week of Mr. Davis’ bad 
luck. Next on that check book, Mr. Davis! 

The Light of Asia, Hampden's—Walter Hampden 
in three hours of sonorous ennui. 

Machinal, Plymouth—A simple and direct tragedy, 
finely handled. Similar to the Snyder-Gray affair 
only by implication. 

Strange Interlude, John Golden—At least O'Neill's 
longest drama, and one which continues to hold the 
public interest to an unbelievable degree. 

Sun-Up, Lucille LaVerne—A _ revival of Miss 
LaVerne’s personal success. The theatre is what 
used to be the Princess. 

The Unknown Warrior, Charles Hopkins—To be 
reviewed later. 

The War Song, National—George Jessel in a play 
for George Jessel, dealing with an unwilling warrior 
in a satisfactorily Jessel manner. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


By Request, Hudson—Several agreeable Nugents 
in a nice little comedy about the rigors of keeping up 
with New York life. 

The Command Performance, Klaw—For those 
who yearn for the old Graustark days and mythical 
kingdoms of Moravia. Ian Keith is the young man 
who impersonates the Prince and—oh, you know 
the story. 

The Common Sin, Forrest—One of Willard Mack’s 
less exciting productions. 

Courage, Ritz—Janet Beecher and several dozen 
children in something to which we will pay more 
attention next week. 

Elmer the Great, Lyceum—Walter Huston as Rin 
Lardner’s baseball hero to the life. The play itsel 
seems to lack the Lardner touch. 

Exceeding Small, Comedy— With Eric Dressler 
and Kathleen Lowry. To be reviewed next” week. 

The Front Page, Times Square— Dynamic comedy- 
melodrama which kicks you along through the Crim- 
inal Courts Building with a lot of police-reporters. 
A swell show. 

Gentlemen of the Press, Forty-Eighth St.—Real 
newspaper stuff of a quieter nature but pretty con- 
tinuously entertaining. 

Girl Trouble, Belmonti—With Allan Dinehart, 
Mary Murray and others. To be reviewed later. 

Heavy Traffic, Henry Miller's—Sophisticated bad- 
inage on the subject of marriage, with Mary Boland’s 
efforts resulting in several good guffaws. 

The High Road, Fulion— What starts out to be a 
regulation comedy of the actress and her fiancé’s 
hostile family turns half-way through into a rather 
fine play. A perfect English cast, including Edna 
Best, Herbert Marshall and Frederick Kerr. 

goctoners Maxine Elliott's—With Fay Bainter and 
John Halliday (allowing for weekly changes in per- 
sonnel). To be reviewed later. 

The K Guy, Bilimore—One of the more amusing 
plays about Hollywood. To be reviewed in detail 
next week. 

Little Accident, Morosco—Reviewed in this issue. 

Mr. Moneypenny, Liberty—By Channing Pollock, 
with Donald Meek. Hale Hamilton and Ruth Nugent. 
To be reviewed next week. 

Night Hostess, Martin Beck—Some good bits in 
another of those plays of night-club life. 

Olympia, Empire—To be reviewed next week. 

Paris, Music Box—Irene Bordoni in a pretty con- 
ventional comedy but with incidental and saving 
songs by Cole Porter and Irving Aaronson’s band. 

Possession, Booth—Margaret Lawrence and Wal- 
ter Connolly in a play about a husband who trie to 
break away. Some very good stuff mixed in with 
the mediocre. 
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_ Relations, Wallack's—Mostly Jewish and not very 
important Jewish. 
kidding, Bayes—Ho 

Straight Thru the 
William Hodge lovers. 

This Thing Called Love, Bijou—Violet Heming 
doing a very good job at being a trial wife. The play 
has ups and downs but possesses a good idea to 
work on. 


e-comedy No. 3574. 
oor, Forty-Ninth St.—For 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Animal Crackers, Forty-Fourth Si—The Marx 
Brothers’ new show. To be reviewed next week. 

Billie, Erlanger's—One of Mr. Cohan's produc- 
tions, with everything that that implies and Miss 
Polly Walker. 

Black Birds of 1928, Eliinge—It will be a long time 
before a better revue comes along than this Negro one. 

Cross My Heart, Knickerbocker—A skilful chorus 
saves this, if you want it to be saved. The rest, 
including Lulu McConnell and Mary Lawlor, work 
hard with what they have. 

Good Boy, Hammerstein's—One of the best of the 
new ones, with Eddie Buzzell, Charles Butterworth, 
Helen Kane and others. 

Good News, Forty-Sixth Si.—We refuse to com- 
ment on this. It has been running too long. 

Hello, Yourself, Cas no—To be reviewed later. 

_ Hold Everything, Broadhurst—Reviewed in this 
issue. 

Just a Minute, Ambassador—One of the minor 
entertainments. 

The New Moon, Imperia —You can’t go wrong on 
this unless you want to laugh constantly. It has 
everything else and you will probably laugh at Gus 
Shy anyway. 

Rain or Shine, Cohan—If it is laughs that you want, 
here is Joe Cook. 

Scandals of 1928, A pollo—One of George White's 
highly satisfying entertainments, with Harry Rich- 
man, Frances Williams, Willie Howard, Tom Patri- 
cola and Ann Pennington. 

Show Boat, Ziegfeld—Just to be au courant you 
have to see this. It has in it Charles Winninger, 
Helen Morgan, Pugktand White, Edna May Oliver 
and Norma Terris 

This Year of Grace, Selwvn—The Noel Coward 
revue with Beatrice Lillie. Opens November Sth. 

Three Cheers, Globe—Reviewed in this issue. 

The Three Musketeers, Lyric—Thanks to being a 
good old-fashioned, well-done operetta, with Dennis 
King and Lester Allen, this is still going strong. 

Ups-a-Daisy, Shubert—Reviewed in this issue. 

Vanities of 1928, Earl Carrolli—Plenty of hilarious 
comedy from W. C. Fields and Joe Frisco, some of it 
pretty rough. The rest we will pass over. 

White Lilacs, Jolson'’s—Incidents in the life of 
Chopin set to music for Guy Robertson, Odette Myr- 
tiland DeWolf Hopper. You know the kind. 


Repertory and Laboratory 


Civic Mepesters, Fourteenth St.—Eva Le Gallienne 
and her co-workers in repertory including: e 
Would-Be Gentleman, L’Invitation au Vevage, 
Hedda Gabler and The Cherry Orchard. Look in 
the papers for tonight's show. 

The Final Balance, Provincetown—To be reviewed 


later. 
Robert Benchley. 





The Movies 
Recent Developments 


Four Devils, Fox—The director of “The Last 
Laugh” has been imbibing the Hollywood atmosphere 
—possibly from the Old Hokum Bucket—and has 
produced an over-long picture which is a strange 
combination of modernistic photography and ancient 
heart-throb drama. Janet Gaynor is lovely in a 
cramping part. 

Excess Baggage, Metro-Goldwyn—William Haines 
gives a delicately sympathetic performance as a 
small-time vaudevillian with a famous wife. 

he Fleet’s In, Paramouni—Well, you can just 
imagine what Clara Bow would do to a bunch of 
jovial sailors on shore leave. 

Mother Knows Best, Fox—If you can see this in a 
theatre that is not wired with Movietone equipment, 
= see a tender and rather touching picture. 

uise Dresser, as an indefatigable stage mother, is 


rb. 
ocks of New York, Paramounit—Beautiful views 
of the city’s water front, fine work by George Ban- 


croft, and a prett k plot. 
The Cardboard. fives. Metro-Goldwyn—Note to 
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those who say that Marion Davies is much better 
than Greta Garbo: You go to your church and [J 
go to mine. , 
_ The Terror, Warner Bros.—Ali talking, 
tically all exciting. 

The Camera-Men, Metro-Goldwyn— Buster Keato: 
about as usual—which means this is worth seeing : 

Submarine, Columbia—Melodrama in a sunke: 
submarine, with disturbingly tragic overtones. 

_The Air Circus, Fox—The engaging story of tm 
nice boys who learn how to fly—pleasantly played 
with some spoken dialogue, by Arthur Lake, Sy 
Carol and David Rollins. 

State Street Sadie, Warner Bros.—One of the mor 
effective of the semi-talkies. 

Lilac Time, First National—That song, “Jeannine 
I Dream of Lilac Time,” doesn’t seem quite to fit the 
character of Colleen Moore, although it provides , 
pretty fair tip-off on the quality of this picture, 

The Singing Fool, Warner Bros.; The Racket, 
Paramount; and The Patriot, Paramoun!—Don't mis 
any of these. 

The Mating Call, Paramount, Our Dancing Daugh. 
ters, Metro-Goldwyn, and The Battle of the Sexes, 
United Artists—Reviewed in this issue. 


R. E. Sherwood. 
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Reading Matters 


Non-Fiction 


A Gallery of Eccentrics, by Morris"Bishop. Minton, 
Balch—Edifying and amusing comments on twelve 
curious gentlemen “from Elagabalus, the Waggish 
Emperor, to Mr. Professor Porson, the Tippling 
Philologer.”’ 









Venus Invisible, by Nathalia Crane. Coward 
McCann—Probably pretty good, but our Poetry 
Expert has gone to see “Three Cheers” and we 





refuse to make any observations on this collection 
of verses by the little girl who wanted to elope with 
the Janitor’s Boy. Sorry. 

The First Hundred illion, by E. 
ee Simon & Schuster—The publisher of The 

ittle Blue Books tells what the public wants. Here 
is a carefully tabulated survey of the mind of the man 
in the street. This is fine for the boys in the adver. 
tising game, but playwrights, business men, and 
authors could do worse than look within its covers 

A-Rafting on the Mississip’, by Charles Edward 
Russell. Century—An excellent picture of haleyos 
days on the Big River. All of you who can spel 
“Mississippi” will want to finish it—once you begin 







Haldemar- 













J ’ 
Fiction 

Theresa: The Chronicle of a Woman's Life, by 
Arthur Schnitzler. Simon & Schuster—In which 
the misadventures of a drab little governess ™ 
Vienna are set forth by the expert pen of the Schnite 
ler whose best work has been done with the short 
story. 

The Door of Death, by John Esteven. Century- 
The publishers kidded us into reading this by assur 
ing us that “John Esteven” was the pen name 0s 
well-known writer who wanted to get this tale of the 
present-day hangover of an ancient and evil family 
out of his system. We hope he feels better ane 
preserves his anonymity. 

The Friend of Jesus, by Ernest Sutherland Bates 
Simon & Schuster—The Gospel according to Judas os 
profoundly beautiful piece of writing, set down by 
a thinking man for the edification of those who do 
likewise. Not a “religious” book for the Christmas 
trade, but a philosophical essay with sweep 4 
vision. a. 

A Light for His Pipe, by W. Townend. Was 
burn—A sea story of rust-knocking sailors on clankang 
British tramps which is as consciously ingenious a* 
model of a full-rigged ship in a bottle. 


Perry Githens. 


































Song and Dance 
Sheet Music 


Googily Goo, Feist—There is an Alley quip 
mn co-author with Dudley Wilkinsos 
this number, “is a man of few words and he ¥ 
all in ‘Margie,’ ” referring to Davis’ minimized vo, 
ulary in that yesteryear song sensation. Cote 
Goo” tends to substantiate it with a similar repe™ 


(Continued on page 32) 
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All that was best in the past—all 
that the present approves—find 
brilliant expression in Dodge 
Brothers New Senior Six. 


New Senior appointments are 
regal. There is a wide range of 
vivid and modish colors. A varied 
selection is also offered in the 
upholstery—every weave and pat- 
tern admirable for its tasteful 
harmony and rich good looks. 
And you recognize in every curve 
and sweep of Senior coachwork, a 


new and vivid expression of smart 
ear style. In action the New 
Senior is flexible, quiet and fast, 
with sure, flashing pick-up, inm- 
pressive smoothness at all speeds, 
abundant power and exceptional 
ease of control. 


Indeed, before you have driven a 
mile, you will realize that Dodge 
Brothers, under the guiding genius 
of Walter P. Chrysler, have here 
produced one of the greatest cars 
in the world. 


Available in eight distinguished body types ranging in price from $1575 to $1845, f.0.b. Detroit 


DODGE BROTHERS 
NEW SENIOR SIX 














w 
N 
7" 





i 
Confidential Guide 
(Continued from page 30) 


of the title in a frothy newlywed song di 
as anybody knows, it’s not ~~ onsk you put me 
song as how much you take out of it. Davis’ o.. 
third split on the royalty gross of “ Margie"—he 
two melody collaborators—was $20,000, which 
the rate of $200 a word for a 100-word lyric, aint” 
vom. . . a 
he Girl Who Broke My Heart, Waterson- Ry; 
Sager penmaeiee ve ballad, cumming pean 
ong as I live, I know I'll forgive The Girl Who Re 
My Heart.” ho Broke 
_ Carmen, DeSylva—Brown—Henderson—Two § 
iards by the names of Billy Rose and Violinsky—th, 
former variety fiddler, latterly a nite club entrepre. 
neur—fashioned this charming waltz serenade. 
Do You? Don’t You? Love Me? Forster—Two y 
the most tuneful songsmiths in all Tin Pan Alley 
rank Magine and Ted Koehler, are responsible fo, 
this novelty interrogative plaint. The uke virtug 
will fancy this ditty. : 
I Wish I Wuz a Kid Again (And Knew What! 
Know Now), Feist—Gus Edwards had a hand in thy 
juvenile song creation, and while it’s not anoth; 
“School Days” it has the same general appeal, _ 
Are We Downhearted? No! DeSylva—Brow, 
Henderson—Rollicking “gang song” of the ‘Ain’ 
We Got Fun” school; a clean novelty number, _ 


Records 


Dream House and Maybe You'll Be the 0» 
Who'll Be the One to Care, Victor 21392—The say 
about the mousetrap and the world beating a path. 
way to its maker's door didn’t apply to Art Bicone 
who, with his orchestra, was brought East by Floren: 
Ziegfeld for a New Amsterdam roof revue long befor 
Whiteman came, like young Lochinvar, also out of the 
West and made the nation more jazz-minded at th 
time than it is air-minded today. Hickman fails 
to click with the masses although the sophisticates 
appreciated his Western style of smooth symphonk 
syncopation. So Hickman went back to Califor 

and became rich in the hotel business, but he still 
REGULARITY faithful to his first love and occasionally turns out 
dance records with his orchestra, as in this couplet 

Both are West Coast song hits and substantiate th 
slogan of one of the song's publishers about “looking 


is the world’s watchword. |i: Se. esca tee stn 


ng. 
Parade of the Wooden Soldiers and Ragging the 


+ Scales, B vick —Louis K nan’s Anglo 
And regularity in the use [tite "Steinmann ce 


anew these fox-trot revivals. Ed _ Claypoole’s 


’ Raging — Scales,” nag peunneee of the — 

day novelty piano solo, is every bit as effective 

of WRIGLEY & after every today as fare the more contemporaneous “Kitte: 

on the Keys,” “Flapperette,”’ etc. Like Hickman 

e Claypoole was ahead of the times when “‘ Ragging the 

meal will benefit teeth Scales” first was published more than a decade ago 

3 Along with other sturdy survivors is the Continental 

importation, “Parade of the Wooden Soldiers,” stil 

° bf ranking as a favorite novelty. Katzman has orches 

reat an igestion. trated both of these brilliantly and his Anglo 
Persians interpret them in like manner. 

Think of Me Thinking of You and My Window o 

THE FLAVOR LASTS Dreams, Brunswick 4o19—Chester Gaylord, the 

Graham McNamee of station WSAG (Worcester, 
Mass.), styles himself “‘the whispering serenader.” 
Like McNamee, to pursue a comparison, Gaylord s 
a baritone and, in the modern manner of “ whispering” 
song styles, he knows full well how to “sell” a popular 
ballad, as is evidenced on this record. 

Dollar Princess and Your Dance Is a Love Mem- 
ory, Columbia 50085—This 12-inch imported record 
ing is a tuneful concert interpretation of Leo Fal 
melodies. The ‘Dollar Princess” operetta score and 
the companion piece are excellently handled by Dajos 
Bela’s Continental Orchestra. 

I Love You Truly and Starlight and Tulips, Colu» 
bia 1532—Thelma Terry, directing her Play Boys, 
the interpreters of ‘Starlight and Tulips,” is the only 
jazzapatress on the disks. She wields the baton over 
a male aggregation, and while there have been other 
all-femme stage bands none has qualified for straight 
dansapation as has Miss Terry's jazz beaux. Guy 
Lombardo and his Royal Canadians make Canuck 
steppee with the companion fox-trot ballad. 

ei Lani, ORS 4405—The South Sea Islanders and 
other radio propagandists for the hula belt have done 


2 much to popularize this Hawaiian waltz. Translated, 
New York’s Newest Hotel it means “Wreath of Heaven,” and Harold Wans 


: - oro’ ‘ igi exteri er inter this 
Che Piccadilly pe os lection i appropriate fhe. 
2 reen. 
227 West 45th Street ‘ 


“BRIDGE At B’way—New York ne 


” Adjacent to Every Ac- : 7 
CLUB tivity. 600 Bright Lire expects to publish its usual 


Vermouth Recipes Sunlit Rooms. Each DOG CALENDAR this year, at the 
: with Bath, Electric usual price of one dollar a copy, # 
and Beldge Score Fad Fan, Ice Water. be ready about the middle of No 
sar Pins sn ee hard a " Single Room and Bath $3.00 vember. When preparing your holi- 
sole importers of ee — a -dareateanage day list, don’t forget the poG 
“and Luncheonette CALENDAR; it always makes such 
Wire , 4 our Expense for an acceptable gift! 


MARTINI & ROSSI _ F. D. SOLIELD. Mag. Dir. Orders entered now will be filled 


C7) NOU as soon as published. 
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What 


Shakespeare 
says about 
Coca-Cola 








Delicious and Refreshing 
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Sticates 
n phon 
lifornia 
e still is 
TMs out 
couplet 
late the 
‘Looking 
ythmic 
ping the 

Anglo 
nterpret 
y poole’s 
present- 
effective 
“Kitten 


eat ae ‘‘The hand that hath 


se “AL ' . made you fair hath 


; orches- Be, 
bes > made you good”’ — 
ord, the : 


orcester, 
enader. 


avon Oa aa, ee You can pick any piece of 

opal i literature to pieces. While 

FOAL in the fine statement above 

the Duke, dressed up like a 

friar, was talking about a lady 

y—why bring that up? The 

fact remains that he could 

; not have said it better if he 

TAs had had a glass of Coca-Cola 

in his hand all the time. 

r fa Translate it into plain United 
b States and you get — 


It had to be good 
Measure for Mensur to get where it is 


8 million— 


a day 


ids 


The Coca-Cola Company, Atlanta, Ga. 

































































































SIDETRACKED 
My shelves are full of Dickens’ works, . 
And those of Thackeray and Scott; Al 
The books indorsed by learned clerks jo 
Are just the books that I have got. 
But sitting down, my gaze I bend Al 
Upon a plot that swiftly thickens 
In some new tale, and that’s the end 
Of Dickens. 
A handsome set of Gibbon’s ‘‘Rome.”’ 
One of Balzac and one of Poe ae 
Adorn my small but cultured home tn 
And sit in an impressive row. in 
To find a passage I explore, = 
I mark it with a handsome ribbon, less 
And yawn a bit, and then no more i 
Of Gibbon. Bri 
riai 
The greatest minds of every age Bas 
Lie all within my easy reach, 
Their writings are profound and sage 
And I can cull the best of each. 
But man is weak; I idly cast no 
A glance toward ‘‘The Crimson Vultuie.” we 
“Stop, stop! I've been run down by a motor-car!’’ Read the first page, and that’s the last — 
“Well, ’oo ’asn’t?”” Of Culture! = 
—Lonpon OPInion. —S. K., in Spokane Spokesman-Review, 
Gr 
TO WHOM IT MAY 
A MILLIONAIRE PLAYS THE RACES : CONCERN .. 
Tuey tell a story of Otto H. Kahn betting ten So many men put Lo 
dollars on a horse in the Kentucky Derby. “You pieces in the papers, 
mean, Mr. Kahn,’’ asked a friend, “that you and pay for them, to — 
nang tHe ’ ; the effect that I 
never bet bigger amounts? No—I've got shall no longer be E 
sane} - responsible for the 
—Harry Hershfield, New York Evening Journal debts of Mrs. So-and- 
so,”” that it seems 
POOR FATHER! odd to us that no 
a wife ever inserts this 
“He has three daughters and — —— — toed “Let's play y= 
: lp *‘On and after this and Eve—you gut 
igen be responsible for the il eat it. 
necesenaaane een . idiosyncrasies of my —Lustice Bratte 
We read of a rich man who used to give husband.”’ (Ber: 
his guests on the Riviera money to gamble with. \ Man of Parts —Detroit Free Press 
They must often have been sorely tempted to |Firsr Firm Propucer: Murders very well, that 
keep it in their pockets. —Punch fellow, doesn’t he? WHERE MOST OF THEM ARE 
Seconp Firm Propucer: Yes, | shall be inter- |PuitapecpHiaNn (after house robbery): Boy, m 
Potitics also makes strange students of the | ested to see how he commits suicide tomorrow. | down to the jail and get me a policeman! 
farm problem.—Detroit News —Bystanver (Lonpon). —New York Sun 
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“Really, Mrs. Kangaroo, a pocket on the stomach is hardly elegant; why don’t you carry a handbag?” 
—Le Rine (Panis). 
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REVISED VERSION CASABIANCANOVA 


Teacner: Johnny, do you know the name of the ; THE Girt stood on the busy curb— 
“ , 4? ~ - 
capital of Abe * The teamster wox abusive 

onNNY: No, ‘m. , 

eee Correct. : : f , With naughty noun and virile verb— 


, She paled to the lips, incl. 
Tus venerable wheeze, resurrected in one of di oo a 


the local Sunday comic supplements, loses a bit 
of its point when one recalls that the capital of 
Alaska is not Nome but Juneau. We suggest the 
joke be amended to read: 


The noises of the street were hushed 
The while he exclamated— 
A famous Russian dancer blushed 
To Her Knees, Inc. 
Tracner: Johnny, what is the capital of es : —Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
Alaska? < 
Jounny: Ha, ha, teacher. You know. 2 reas 
Teacuer: Oh, is it? 1 thought it was Nome. dens ee ee Fomms my ny 
—Chicago Evening Post. 4 mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balto., Md. 








SURE-FIRE 


“Harry Pyie’s new Gacs. If the girls don’t wear 
‘em longes this winter, there’s goin’ to be a lot of 
‘knee-monia.’ Sex appeal is the thing today: even ; went to interview a famous film star who had 
in musical circles the most popular instrument is 
the ‘sex-ay a ne.’ It’s a cinch Hoover won't get the ! 
butcher vi he’s the guy who invented the meat- husband. 
less y ny ‘during the war and now the butchers - \ “Why did I 
are planning to give him the ‘cold shoulder.’ , ) A 
Looks like Al will bring home the ‘bacon. f did you ever live with a genius? 
Brighten up your act with some of this real mate ; ~ “Sure.” 
rial now!"’—Adv. in the Billboard. 


BRIGHTEN it up or close it up. 
—New Yorker. 


SPEAKING FROM EXPERIENCE 
I uke that story of the Yankee journalist who 


just been divorced from an even more famous 
leave him?’’ she echoed. ‘‘Say, 


said the reporter fellow modestly, ‘‘I 
live alone,’’—London Opinion. 


“But, honey, why take a closed taxi with all PROVERBIAL BANANA OIL 

A mutitary authority says the peace pact is this beautiful sunshine?’ We believe half the old sayings were made up 
no reason for scrapping navies. But what we “Oh, darling, it’s so long since we've seen|by rich people who just wanted to encourage the 
want to know is, will the navies be a reason for each OTHER!”’ rest of us to keep plodding away. 
scrapping the peace pact?—Baltimore Sun. —Le Rire (Paris). —Milwaukee Journal. 
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PERSONS YOU’RE SIMPLY MAD ABOUT 
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The Chap with the snappy line about moths If you don’t find 


EVASMOK at your 
Oswald's the sort every hostess adores. —— smoke H 
He upsets the ash trays all over her floors. just send us $2. 
“It keeps out the moths,” smiles Oswald. How ever and we will shi 
Can Ozzie think up things so killingly clever? you one postpaid. 


NE ‘VASMOK bears the highest endorsement of the Modern Hostess’ Protective 
Association and the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Moths. 


Furthermore, it is absolutely smokeless and odorless—and we're not fooling. 


You can stand a Nevasmok on its head without spilling the flake of an ash. Yet 
it is as quickly cleaned out as a butter and egg man in the clutches of a hard- 
working blonde. 


You can tip a Nevasmok over but you can’t keep it down. But the best thing 
about Nevasmok is the way it neatly smothers a glowing cigarette end. “ When 
It's In—It’s Out” isn’t just a catch line. It is the statement of a profound truth. 


YANKEE METAL PRODUCTS CORPORATION, 507 W. 50th St., NewYork 
Specialists in artistic smoke accessories 


== NEVASMOK 2 


Fifth Avenue 


Room 1121 Smokeless and Odorless Ash Receiver 
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RIFETIME 
GUARANTEE 


It Is, Indeed, The 


Surest Thing You Know 


OMPARE the Golden Wheel, flick 

for flick, with any other lighter. 
Then reflect that its superior 
smoothness and certainty are as- 
sured by the lifetime guarantee. 
Whether you buy alighter for your- 
self or for a gift—whether you pay 
$7.50 or very much more, you nat- 
urally expect to obtain the most 
for your money. In Golden Wheel 
you getit. The smartest shops sell 
Golden Wheel Lighters .. .in the 
exclusive Platichrome finish ... 
leathers . . . modern enamels... 
and in many charming gift sets. 


( GOLDEN ) 
. WHEEL 7 


The Lighter with PA 
Lifetime Guarantee 
U.S. Patents 1637855 and 1666809 


Henry Lederer & Bro., Inc. 
Providence, R. I. 





The Religious Issues 


THERE are two religious issues in the cam- 
paign, one Catholic, one Methodist. To 
object to Alfred Smith because he is a 
Catholic is widely held to be unconstitu- 
tional. Alfred himself protests against any- 
body’s saying he won’t vote for him be- 
cause he is a Catholic. Mr. Hoover holds 
up his hands in horror at the idea of 
anti-Catholic activities favoring his elec- 
tion. 

One of the objections to the Methodists 
is that so many of them are anti-Catholic, 
but the great objection is that they are so 
violently anti-rum and so terribly com- 
mitted to regulating people’s habits and 
manner of life. If the Catholics were any- 
thing like as meddlesome and as openly 
political as the Methodists, Heaven knows 
what would happen to them, but probably 
something would at least be said in depre- 
cation of their activities. 

The religion of these various sects is the 
Christian religion filtered through the 
minds of various remarkable leaders. 

The Methodists get their line of piety 
through John Wesley, an astonishing man 
and a great reformer, but very meddle- 
some indeed and committed to the idea 
of prescribed standards of deportment. 

The Quakers got their light through 
George Fox, another astonishing man on 
intimate terms with the invisible world, 
and one of the boldest-spoken persons 
who ever trod the earth, in which par- 
ticular he was very unlike his disciple, 
Herbert Hoover. 

The Roman Catholic Church is more 


than a thousand years older than the | 


Quakers or the Methodists and picked up 
its spiritual apparatus here and there, be- 
ginning, no doubt, with St. Paul. It has 
had lots of prophets and platoons of 
saints, and no single one of them has 
given it its present color. 

One great virtue the Methodists have— 
they stand up to discussion and do not 
mind criticism. The Catholics like neither: 
they don’t wish to discuss; they resent it 
very much if anybody finds fault with 
them. They practice to make everyone 
take his hat off and bow his head when 
he speaks of the Catholic Church. 

That is why a great many people are 
afraid of the Catholics and are not afraid 
of the Methodists. You can have it out 
with a Methodist and though he may 
think it unconstitutional, he won’t say it’s 
blasphemous, but you cannot do it with 
Catholics. Their religion is sacrosanct. 

How is it going to be with the Mor- 
mons? They have bought land and are 
building a temple at Nauvoo in Illinois, 
where their Prophet made a stay and tried 
to settle. What are they going to do? Will 
it be catch-as-catch-can with them as it 
is with the Methodists, or will they feel 
that nobody’s religion should be discussed 
in public? 

E. S. Martin. 
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“We had our 
own turkey to 
carve” 


Don’t tell me, my boy, that I can’t 
carve aturkey. I did it—last year! 
The biggest, fattest, plumpest bird 
this side of the Mississippi. What's 
more, I’m going to do it again this 
year. We’re here for the holidays— 
over Thanksgiving. . . . Funny, I 
expected the weather to be rough, 
but it’s as crisp and clear as you'd 
want. An afternoon walk nowadays 
certainly puts the finishing touches 
on a large appetite! 


7 7 7 


Thanksgiving reservations should be 

made early... . Further information 

is contained in a booklet which we 
will gladly send you. 


HALFONTE~ 
DON HAIL 


ATLANTIC CITY 
American Plan 
Leeps AND Lippincott CoMPANY 
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ILL that cold with Puretest 

Aspirin Tablets. Good for 
headache,too, and all sorts of 
pain. Absolutely true aspirin 
—tablets so skilfully made 
that their beneficial action 
begins in 15 seconds. Pure- 
test Aspirin Tablets are sold 
only at Rexall Drug Stores. 


Save with Safety at your 


DRUG STORE 
Liggett’s are also Rexall stores 





No Results Whatever in Our 
Own Straw Vote 
(Continued from page 11) 


aren’t issues at all in this election. All 
four are more or less grouped in his mind 
under the general head of “The Tariff,” 
which makes it easier to remember. 

But he knows Prohibition means that, 
for every drink he buys, a certain per- 
centage of the price must be paid to the 
Government for protection. And he likes 
the idea of this, for your American is a 
docile soul and craves paternalism; and 
the thought that a benevolent government 
is watching over him and protecting him 
is worth the added seventy-five cents. 

The above paragraph is a little disturb- 
ing to us, as it is the first one we have 
ever written about Prohibition. We 
wanted to be known as the only hack- 
writer in America who had not waxed 
satirical on that subject. That’s what tak- 
ing a straw vote does for you. 

But, to get back to the Hoover—Smith- 
Rogers contest. The result of our tabula- 
tion shows that the chances favor the 
election of Norman Thomas, the Socialist 
candidate. Mr. Rogers’ promise to resign 
immediately if elected has made it prob- 
able that he will be offered the Honorary 
Presidency and that Mr. Thomas will 
receive the actual votes of the people. We 
base our conclusion on the following 
figures: 

Twelve million voters were found who 
believed that Hoover wouldn’t change 
things if he were elected. Twelve million 
five hundred voters were found who be- 
lieved that Smith wouldn’t change things 
if he were elected. Twenty-four million 
five hundred voters were found who 
wanted things changed. Evidently the 
only candidate who can be counted on to 
change things (aside from Mr. Rogers) is 
the Socialist candidate. The only thing 
that remains now to insure his election 
is to find out where he is. 

This, in a way, brings to an end our 
canvass of voters. It is a rather sad occa- 
sion, for we have enjoyed every minute of 
it and feel sure that you have, too. We 
may have had our little differences of 
opinion, but it has all been good-natured 
and if we never see any of you again it 
will be all right with us. 

But before we make our final table of 
analysis, let us run over again, in review, 
each of the cases we have cited and see 
if there isn’t some other meaning that 
can be read into them. 


Fina Resutt or Straw Vore 
Number of voters in the United States 
Millions and millions. 
Number of voters interviewed 


Really only about six. |. 
Pains in the neck}: 


and occasional nausea. 





A \ 
night club 


for 
tired smokers 


Tuis is a night club for tired smokers, 
who smoke hard all day. The only re- 
quirements are a tooth-brush, a tube of 
Squibb’s Dental Cream, and you. Just 
go through the usual formula for brush- 
ing your teeth—except—use Squibb’s. 
Notice the difference. Feel how all the 
muggy after-taste of smoking gives up 
before the fresh cleanliness of Squibb’s. 
Squibb’s Dental Cream is the smoker's 
friendliest ally. It livens your taste, 
sweetens the breath, brings you protec- 
tion at The Danger Line, soothes, too, 
if there's a bit of irritation. Start the 
morning with Squibb’s Dental Cream. 
Wind up your smoking day the same way. 

4oc at all druggists. 
Copyright 1928 by E. R. Squibb & Sor 
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BROADMOOR 
HANGAR 


awaits you 


/ Soha for guests, The 

Broadmoor has built a free 
fireproof 100’x100’ hangar 
at Colorado Springs’ fine 
municipal airport. Send 
word and hotel motors will 
meet your party. You will 
enjoy flying here. Air-mail 
markers—and Pikes Peak— 
make the route easy to 
follow. 


The Broadmoor seeks to 
provide everything that can 
increase amusement or com- 
fort. Hence the new han- 
gar. Hence a big addition 
to make the Golf Club a 
complete recreational unit. 
Hence the second 18-hole 
golf course under way. 
Hence new boulevards, 
a new reservoir— constant 
development! 


BROADMOOR 


COLORADO SPRINGS 
HOME OF THE FAMOUS MANITOU 
SPARKLING WATERS ™%, 


my 


Always open. Reservations direct, or at: 
The Ritz, New York; 
23, Haymarket, London; 
11 Rue de Castiglione, Paris. 








The Movies 


(Continued from page 28) 


possessed! One of the young ladies (and 
a nice girl, presumably, at that) does that 
sensational new dance called ““The Black 
Bottom” and strips as she does so; another 
young lady gets drunk, falls downstairs, 
and is killed. It’s all just a big, happy 
romp! 

Add to all this the fact that “Our 
Dancing Daughters” has a “sound” ac- 
companiment which doesn’t fit, and such 
comely maidens as Joan Crawford and 
Anita Page, and you just won’t be able 
to wait for it to arrive at your favorite 
theater. 





A Confidential Guide to current moving 
pictures will be found on page 30. 





A Republican Editor Acts 
Broadminded 


Certain letters received for our Mail Bag 
department have insinuated that this 
paper is favoring Mr. Hoover in_ its 
presentation of the news. This is not so. 
While we believe that Mr. Hoover should 
and will be elected, we open our news 
columns to both candidates without favor, 
feeling, as we do, that the American peo- 
ple are fortunate indeed in having to 
choose between two such splendid public 
servants. Let us glance at the facts in this 
matter. Yesterday’s issue carried, concern- 
ing the Democratic candidate, an inter- 
view with a convittéd second-story worker 
in which he described Mr. Smith’s con- 
nection with a Kidnaping Ring which 
makes a specialty of carrying off little 
boys. There was also the story of charges 
by a Methodist minister that arrangements 
have already been made whereby, if Smith 
is elected, the Vatican will be moved from 
Rome into the buildings now occupied by 
the Smithsonian Institution at Washing- 
ton. There were several columns of a state- 
ment, by a Baptist minister, that Smith 
favors the declaration of a religious war 
upon Mexico. As a further proof that we 
allow a fair amount of space to each can- 
didate, we featured prominently, on the 
front page, certain indications that Smith 
may be planning to turn all our colleges 
into parochial schools. Concerning Mr. 
Hoover, we ran only two items: a column 
describing how he once rescued and fed 
a starving dog and a résumé of his mag- 
nificent, selt-sacrificing labors in Belgium. 
It will instantly be seen that in this issue 
Mr. Smith occupied approximately twice 
as much space as Mr. Hoover. We think 
this answers conclusively the not very 
worthy insinuation that we are playing 
favorites in our news columns. This paper 
believes that the presidential campaign 
can be decided on the merits of the can- 
didates, without recourse to underhand 
tactics or foreign domination! 


Heman Fay, Jr. 


Spend 
Golden Days 
at Pinehurst, N.C. 


There’s no toniclike Pinehurst, 
N.C. climate. There’sno medi- 
cine equal to golden days of 
golf and outdoor sports. 
There’s a new friendliness in 
the sunlight that streams into 

our comfortable rooms at the 
Carolina Hotel. 


You and your business will 
both benefit by it and — 
it’s just an overnight 
trip.* 


For booklet 
and reserva- 
tionsaddress 
General Of- 
fice, Pine- 
burst, N.C, 


inehurst 


NORTH CAROLINA 
America’s Premier Winter Resort 


*The luxurious Carolina Hotel, famed 
for its cuisine and thoughtful service, 
now open. a furnished cot- 
tages for rent reasonably. 














MUMOROUC- 
ROUL ON 
LLU TRAY 


pra" 
Pufeut Yartsy6u 


Now you can enjoy a 
really up-to-date training 
in this attractive field, 
full of sparkle and dash— 
a radical departure and 
pleasant relief from old 
fashioned courses and an- 
tiquated methods. Pre- 
pare for a career in this 
delightful, well-paid pro- 
fession. Write for free il- 
lustrated book, ““The Last 
Word in Humorous IIlus- 
tration.” 


The Russell Patterson School 


Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept. 5 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


~~. | 
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The new L C Smith Secretarial 


Finished in Walnut Green. Light Touch. Easy Action. Speed 


L C Smith & Corona Typewriters Inc 1020 E Washington St Syracuse New York 


Sales Offices in All Principal Cities 


. LC Smith -- 


The Ball Bearing Office Machine 











The Campaign Manager Re- 
turns Home the Day After 
the Presidential Election 


“Wet, well! Home again! How’s the 
little wife getting along (Slap.) Just as 
conscientious, honest, straightforward, up- 
right, just, loyal, truthful, courageous, 
intelligent, honorable, brave, faithful, 
progressi\ e, and working as hard for farm 
relief as ever, | suppose? (Slap.) Yessiree. 
What shall we elect for dinner tonight? 
I cast my vote for roast beef and raisin 
ic. What do you say? You mark X to 
roast beef and raisin pie? All right! Roast 
beef and raisin pie by a landslide! (S/ap.) 
Have a cigar on that? And how is the 
new cook doing her duty? Is she carrying 
out her platform as she promised? You 
know these cooks, darling. As long as they 
are campaigning, they put out a lot of 
hokum, but as soon as they get the office 
hog-tied, they start leasing Teapot Dome! 
Well, we can always impeach her—that’s 
one good thing! (Slap.) How about a 
cigar—the real dope—three for a dollar? 
What did you say? A little party? Sort 
of celebrating my return, eh? Well, now, 
that’s entirely according to what sort of 
party it is and how it stands on the Pro- 
hibition question. You know I really don’t 
want any party affiliations outside of my 
own. Oh, I see. A dinner party! Ho-ho! 
Well, well! Of course! (Slap.) All right, 
call up the Johnsons and the Garvins. 
They'll help the party—keep it alive— 
and anything will satisfy "em! We don’t 
want too many, theugh. Sort of inside 
conference, ch? We want to put the party 
over big this time. What say we call a 
special election concerning me washing 
up? You second the motion? All right, 
that’s fine! (Slap.) Fine! Have another 
cigar on that? 


Brook Branwade. 


THE CHEESE COUNTER 
“The very names of 


gazetteer.” —-Bulletin 
‘ 


cheese....read like a 
of the National Geographic 


CutsHire and Parmesan, Cheddar and Edam— 
Read their 


em: 


proud titles, and weep as you read 
Weep as you wish you could travel and go 
Off to the lands where they ripen and grow. 


Limburger, Camembert, Roquefort and Swiss— 
Never a travelogue brighter than this, 
Fragrant of countries where always the breezes 


Waft the aroma of middle-aged cheeses. 


Stout Gorgonzola and elegant Brie— 

That is geography suited to me! 

Mystical, musical names! As I play with them, 

Places I see where the curds have a whey with 
them. 


Limburger, Camembert, Roquefort and Swiss— 

Dainty and sweet as a débutante’s kiss! 

All the romance in the world I concede *em— 

Cheshire and Parmesan, Cheddar and Edam! 
—S. K., in Spokane Spokesman-Review. 





Woman’s gentle influence in politics never 
appears to worse advantage than when whisper- 
\ng.—Ohio State Journal. 











A common-~sense adiniatincnent 








You can get real coffee 


that lets you sleep 


—that tastes the same... brings the same friendly cheer 


as the finest coffee 


Eacu year thousands try Kaffee 
Hag Coffee, for the first time, be- 
cause it is free of caffeine. But they 
continue to delight in using it just 
because it is such wonderful coffee. 

The flavor you enjoy in Kaffee 
Hag Coffee is the result of blend- 
ing several of the finest coffees in 
the world. And before roasting, it 
has 97% of the caffeine removed 
—the drug that upsets sleep. That 
is why Kaffee Hag Coffee does not 
affect nerves nor keep you awake. 

Try this wonderful coffee your- 
self. You can’t tell the caffeine is 
gone. Not from tasting. Serve it 
for dinner—or for an evening 
You a strong 
cup of Kaffee Hag Coffee even 
at midnight — without fear of 


party. can drink 


sleeplessness. 


KAFFEE 
HAG 
COFFEE 


The coffee that lets you sleep 


People say good-bye to substi- 
tutes with their first cup of Kaffee 
Hag Coffee. And if you’ve had mis- 
givings about coffee, you’ll then and 
there forget them. For you will 
have found real coffee that you can 
enjoy without regret. 

Order a fresh-sealed can of 
Kellogg’s* Kaffee Hag Coffee from 
your dealer. Ground or in the bean. 
Also served at hotels, restaurants, 
on diners. Mail the coupon and we 
will send you a generous trial can. 


KAFFEE HAG CORPORATION 

1719 Davenport Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 
Please send me, postpaid, enough Kaffee Hag 

to make ten cups of good coffee. I enclose ten 

cents (stamps or coin). 


Name 





Address 








42 


Lire 











| a 


= Cee ae) aa 
‘CLOTHING 
tlrmen’s Furnishing Goods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET . 
NEW YORK 


Messrs. Brooks BROTHERS 
take pleasure in announcing 
that the importance of having 
additional space to care for 
their increased Clothing 
Business has necessitated a 
number of changes in the 
arrangement of their store 
which will, they believe, add 
greatly to the convenience 
and facility of service to pur- 
chasers— 


NOTABLY: 

TRANSFER 

of Men’s Reapy-mape Suits to 
the larger space and greater privacy 
of the Seconp F oor, directly 
adjoining the ALTERATION Depart- 
meNT, which has been moved from 
the FirrH Froor— 


CONCENTRATION 


of all Men’s Overcoats AND Sport- 
ING CLotHes on the Tuirp Fioor 
and of 

FurNisHinGs, Trunks, BaGs, 
LeatHeR Goons, Gowns, SwEaTERs, 
Gor SrockinGs, TRAVELLERS’ 
Reguisites, Nove.tTigs, ETC, on 
the Srreet FLoor— 


ENLARGEMENT 


of the Boys’ & Youtus’ Deparr- 
MENT which now occupies the 
greater part of the Sixtn FLoor— 


PURCHASERS 


returning to the City for the 
Autumn are invited to inspect, 
and avail themselves of, these 
facilities. 

















RHYMED REVIEWS 











Bambi 


By Felix Salten Simon & Schuster. 


On Danube’s bank a spotted fawn 
Was nursed among the ferns and sap- 
lings; 
As lively as a leprechaun 


He raced with other pretty dapplings. 


Behind his dam he loved to tag 
When nights were wild or owls were 
screechy, 
Until he met a grand old stag, 
A proselyte of Friedrich Nietzsche. 


“What ho!” began the stately buck. 
The fawn observed, “They call me 
Bambi.” 
“Well,” said the stag, “I wish you luck, 
But don’t grow up a namby-pamby. 


“Though all the world’s our danger zone, 
You mustn’t hang around your mother; 
Be off and learn to live alone 
Without the aid of any other!” 


So Bambi flourished, brave and trim, 
In spite of dogs and fowling-pieces, 
And learned to dodge the sleights of 

“Him,” 
As deerfolk term our awful species. 


He thought this human Thing of Dread 
Omnipotent and fate-defying 

Until he found a poacher, dead, 
Upon the crimsoned snowdrift lying. 


A man, he saw, must face his hour 
No less than any coot or widgeon; 
So Bambi owned a Higher Power; 
In other words, he got religion. 


It’s good; but, Woodsman, tell me true: 
What makes them praise the sort of 
fable 
That Thompson-Seton used to do 
As great,—except the foreign label? 
Arthur Guiterman. 





RELATIVITY 

‘‘Ler me see, Jenkins, wha’ time did I come 
home las’ night?’’ 

‘**Three o'clock this morning, sir.”’ 

‘*And—and wha’ time did I get up yesterday 
morning?’’ 

‘Eight o'clock last night!’’ 

—Passing Show (London). 





THE ORIGINAL RED MENACE 
THERE were men in America 15,000 years ago, 
says a noted paleontologist. When the American 
Indians arrived, these early 100 per centers said, 
in effect: ‘‘If they don’t like this country, let 
them go back to where they came from.”’ 

—Spokane Spokesman—Review. 





Four is that insouciant age when the child 
supposes it shouldn’t hurt the pack of cards much 
if it only tears up one card.—Detroit News. 


A canvas by Monet— 
a prelude by Rachmaninoff—a words 
picture of such magic beauty as “The 
Tempest’’—accomplishments so artistic 
that they brook no comparison ... In 
its more modest field The ROOSEVELT, 
too, has achieved a great distinction 
in the dispensing of hospitality—an 
order of service which the travel-wise 
tell us stands entirely alone. 

1100 Rooms—Single or En Suite 


~~ . 


Madison Avenue 
at 45th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing Director 





“There are, of course, a number of songs which 
are suitable for a bass-bartone’—Weecekly Paper. 


One of the best-known of these is ‘‘Drinking.” 


—Humorist (London). 














For eyes strained by 


Sewing 


When your eyes become wearied 
from sewing or reading, apply a 
few drops of harmless Murine. 
Within a few moments they will 
feel strong and rested... . ready 
for hours more of use. 


Also apply this refreshing lotion 
to eyes irritated by exposure to 
sun, wind and dust. It instantly 
relieves the burning sensation and 
prevents a bloodshot condition. 
Many women use Maurine daily to 
keep their eyes alwaysclear, bright 
snl Vagtuns. A month's supply 
of this long-trusted lotion costs 
but 60c. Try it! 


em 


EYES 














its Bubbling 
Effervescence 


Lasts Longer 


It is bottled only with 
its Own Natural Gas 


The Finest Sparkling Table Water 
in the World 


Sole Importers: Apollinaris Agency Co. 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street, New York 











It is always safe to give a Bayer tablet; 
there is not the slightest harm in genu- 
ine Aspirin. The doctor can assure you 
that it has no ill effects on the heart. 
And you probably know from experi- 
ence that Bayer Aspirin does banish all 
sorts of pain in short order. Instant 
telief for headaches; neuralgia, neuritis. 
Rheumatism, too. Nothing like it for 
breaking up a cold. At all druggists, 
with proven directions enclosed. 


SPIRIN 


‘vt is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture 
of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 





What to Remember When You 
Go to the Polls 


As Advised by Spokesmen of Both 
Parties 


Rememser that the President cannot make 
laws and that therefore Mr. Smith will 
be powerless to bring about modification 
of the Eighteenth Amendment and the 
Volstead Act. Bear in mind that Mr. 
Smith favors drastic revision of the laws 
restricting immigration and that therefore 
his election will result in legislation per- 
mitting the ingress of hordes of undesir- 
able foreigners.....Remember that Mr. 
Hoover stands for a high tariff wall to 
protect Big Business and consequently 
cannot help the farmer, for protection 
leads to monopoly and monopoly leads to 
high prices for manufactured articles, so 
that a plow for which the farmer used to 
pay $135 costs $335 now. Bear in mind 
that the Democratic party proposes no 
sweeping changes in legislation governing 
business; the tariff is not an issue in this 
campaign. -Remember that Mr. 
Hoover is internationally-minded and cos- 
mopolitan, a world figure, a man who 
has worked on great projects in foreign 
lands for years, accumulating a vast store 
of experience with and knowledge of the 
governments of other nations. Bear in 
mind that Mr. Hoover is first and fore- 
most a home-loving man, a man whose 
heart is warmly attached to the old home 
at Westbranch and the old friends and 
neighbors... . . Remember that a vote for 
Al Smith is a vote against intolerance and 
prejudice. Bear in mind that without strict 
loyalty to the Democratic party the cause 
of white supremacy in our great Southern 
states is lost... . . Remember that the elec- 
tion of Herbert Hoover will mean the 
vindication of one of the most cherished 
of the principles upon which our fore- 
fathers builded this nation: the main- 
tenance of strict divorce between Church 
and State. Bear in mind that every devout 
church member owes it to himself, to his 
fellow man, and to his God to go to the 
polls and cast his ballot against Satan, 
liquor, and Smith... . . 
Tupper Greenwald. 





IGNIS FATUUS 


Go.F isn’t so much a game as a_ passionate 
faith that you could knock it a mile next time. 


—Washington Post. 





“WwW aren pera | oe private room with young 
married couple.”—Y. H. A. Journal. 


Just the place to live a "life of your own. 
—New Yorker. 





Ssese 








Without any knowledge of Music or Notes you play 
in a few minutes, perfect like an Artist, latest hits, 
songs and dances. No study or practice. 0 
the arrangement. Three models. $40.00, > 
0 Every instrument guaranteed. Interesting Cir- 


ree. 
Es Cc 
1690 BOSTON ROAD, NEW YORK 





























Hair Neat 


Rich-looking — Orderly 


ig your hair lacks natural gloss and 
lustre, or is difficult to keep in place 
it is very easy to give it that rich, glossy, 
refined and . . . orderly appearance .. . 
so essential to well-groomed men. 

Just rub a little Glostora through your 
hair. . . once or twice . . .a week—or 
after shampooing, and your hair will then 
stay, each day . . . just as you comb it. 

Glostora softens the hair and makes it 
pliable. Then—even stubborn hair 
—will stay in place of its own accord. 

It gives your hair that natural, rich, 
well-groomed effect, instead of leaving it 
stiff and artificial looking as pastes and 
creams do. 

Glostora also keeps the scalp soft, and 
the hair healthy by restoring the natural 
oils from which the hair derives its health, 
life, gloss and lustre. 

Try it!—See how easy it is to keep 
your hair combed—any style you like 
. ». Whether brushed lightly or combed 

down flat. If you want 
your hair to lie down 
particularly smooth 
and tight, after apply- 
ing Glostora, simply 
moisten your hair with 
water before brushing 
it. 

A large bottle of 
Glostora costs but a 
| trifleatanydrug store. 


- : 
l Try It FREE | 
| THE R. L. WATKINS CO 28.G-39 | 
{ 1276 West 3rd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 
Please send me FREE asample of GLOSTORA, 
| all charges paid. | 
| 
| 
- | 
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Address .... 


In Canada address 462 Wellington St., West Toronto, 2-Ont. 











@ Radio reception is a national 
topic of conversation. Owners of 
radio sets tell their experiences 
frankly. Q Your neighbor, any 
neighbor, is the man to listen to, 
not radio manufacturers. Q Go 
where you like. @ Ask where you 
like. Q “What do you think of 


Kolster?” Q You will get the answer, 


SASS) 
Ay, 2 w6 


“Kolster is a fine set.” Q Ask for a 


Kolster home demonstration today. 


{— Ny 


KOLSTER 


Enjoy the Kolster Program every 
Wednesday evening at 10 o’clock, over 
the nation-wide Columbia Chain. 


© 1928, Kolster Radio Corporatio® 


THE DEVINNE-HALLENBECK COMPANY, INC., PRINTERS, NEW YORK 





‘TPHousanns 0% 
ow enjoy tts beauty, power and economy 


YRBNUE brilliant success of the Standard Six has 

brought the number of Willvs-Knight own- 
ers to more than 325,000. And new thousands are 
being constantly added— motorists who find that 
the patented double sleeve-valve engine surpasses 
even its reputation for velvet smoothness, silent 
power and carefree, economical operation. ¢ Nat- 
urally, it costs more to build this superior power 
plant—but the Standard Six has definitely broken 
down the price barrier. All of Willys-Knight’s ex- 
clusive advantages are now made available to a 
vreat new market—at the lowest price in history! 
@ A brief demonstration will reveal Willys-Knight’s 
quick starting, flashing pick-up, speed and ease of 
control, And long ownership of the Standard 
Six will reveal Willvs-Knicht’s unfailing depend- 
ability, rugged stamina and increasing efficiency. 
WILLYS-OVERLAND, INC., TOLEDO, OHIO 


WILLYS-OVERLAND SALES CO... LTD., TORONTO, CANADA 
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me 99S | 


louring $995 Roadster $995 
Coupe 1045 Sedan 1095 
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WILLYS -KNIGHT SIX 
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Here come the winners 
_ —they smoke for pleasure 


What's the score? Have a Camel. You win the real enjoy- 


ment of smoking. Fragrant, mild, altogether delightful— 


Camels 


Soon Wade he. “Td walk a mile for a Camel” 








